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A MISSIONARY’S PRAYER 


By H. A. WALTER 


Help us, who toil amid unlovely races 
Whelmed and embittered by enfolding night, 

To glimpse through dusky-hued, forbidden faces 
A glowing Visage of incarnate light. 


Help us, who touch the wound that gaps and lingers 
With healing balm that serves the futile hour, 

To feel astir in thrilled and eager fingers 
The pulsing of a great Physician’s power. 


Help us, who hear the cries of helpless sorrow 
From prisoned hearts in mournful cadence ring, 

By faith to hearken, till love’s glad tomorrow, 

For conquering footfalls of a Savior-King. 
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Editorials 





Attention is called with this issue 
of the Messenger to the address of the 
Congo Inland Mission Of- 
CHANGE fice, from 7928 So. Har- 
vard Avenue, to 1300 

West 72nd Street, Chicago, Illinois. 


* hk & 
In this issue you will find articles 


and pictures of our Missionaries who 
haversetes ten coli 


“GOD BLESS faces once more 
AND toward their fields 
PROTECT YOU” of labor in the 


Congo. Our hearts 
have been moved to see and hear 
their desire expressed to return to 


their work they love most. The sail- 


ing date has however been changed 
from May 24th to June llth by the 
Steamship Company, at New York. 

Arrangements have also been 
made, and passages booked for the 
Missionaries due for furlough, Rev. 
and Mrs. Henry A., Paul, and Carol 
Jean Toews, and Miss Anna H. Quir- 
ing. They are scheduled to sail from 
Capetown, Africa, on July 10th and 
are due to arrive in New York about 
August 3rd. 

With world conditions existing as 
they are, and since we will have Mis- 
sionaries traveling on the ocean for 
about two months, beginning with 
June 11th, we should be much in 
prayer that journeying mercies and 
God’s protection may overshadow and 
attend them continually. 


*% 


Several special gifts have been re- 
ceived, or plans made for, for the 
| needs and work of the dif- 
EVEN SO ferent stations in the Con- 
go. We shall be able to 

make more special and _ definite 
mention of these in a later issue. We 
are indeed grateful for the responses 
given these direct appeals and feel 
sure that each contributor shall share 


in the harvest of results “in that day” 
and in the peace and joy that comes as 
we serve and give as “unto the Lord.” 
As the work of the Congo Inland Mis- 
sion continues to grow, we will con- 
stantly have more Missionaries en 
route. This is especially true in the 
current year; and due to the war in 
Europe, fares and expenses have in- 
creased to the extent of approximate- 
ly 25%. We therefore present an ap- 
peal for continuous, faithful giving, 
so we might be able to meet these ex- 
penses accreditably, which had not 
been included in the regular budget. 


True sacrifice consists, not so much 
in giving up great things as in daily 
relinquishing personal 
TRUE enjoyments for the 
SACRIFICE sake of others, with- 
out looking for love or 

gratitude in return. 


* 


If this poor old world has any hope 
whatever, apart from the hope that 
cometh from above, it is 
centered in the possibili- 
ty of a return to old- 
fashioned motherhood. Napoleon tru- 
ly said: “Give France good mothers 
and she will have good sons!” May 
not the present breakdown of our 
civilization be due to the fact that the 
stable, old-fashioned, God - fearing 
motherhood of yesterday, has given 
way to the namby-pamby, bobbed- 
headed, vacuum-noodled, lip-sticked, 
cigarette-sucking, m 0 vie - moulded 
motherhood of today? Think it over! 
—Selected. 


MOTHER! 


* ok O& 


A boy did not want to go to church, 
but his Christian father insisted that 
he should. “As long as my boy sits at 
my table he must sit in my pew,” he 
said. That father is now in his grave, 
but the son today sits in his father’s 
pew and is a main supporter of that 
church . . God’s Word says, “Train up 
a child in the way he should go” 
(Prov. 22:6). 
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Letfers from the Field | 





THE TOEWS TAKE AN ITINER- 
ARY TRIP | 
Feb. 3, 1940. 

Dear Friends, 

We are beginning the second week 
of our itinerary trip through the vil- 
lages. We are now in the Akongo 
tribe which is a very primitive tribe 
of natives. Most of these natives are 
minus their two front teeth. After 
inquiring the reason for the absence 
of these teeth one discovers that this 
is a tribal sign. To be in possession 
of these teeth is to be deficient in 
years and understanding. 

The women of this tribe have their 
bodies decorated with leaf-shaped 
sears. Others have flower shaped 
scars. When these cuts were made, 
ashes were placed under the cuts so 
that the scars are very prominent. 

As we came into the teacher’s yard 
in one. of these villages we were 
greeted by scores of these natives. 
They were curious to see our chil- 
dren. They wanted to see what our 
things looked lke. They wanted to 
handle our umbrellas. They peered 
into the hut to see how our cots were 
being put up. They stood around our 
improvised stove to see how our eggs 
were being fried. They brought eggs, 
onions and trinkets to sell. The chief 
of the village had some elephant 
tusks for sale. In order to be able to 
have our lunch in peace we had to 
shut the door of the hut which was to 
be our lodging for the night. 

Our services in this village were 
well attended. There were about 
seventy on the roll for the school. 
There were four who were able to 
read the New Testament. During our 
Services ten natives accepted Christ 
as Savior. — 


On Sunday morning we met with 
about three hundred and fifty of 
these natives. One group of these na- 
tives came decked out in red cam- 
wood. These natives wore trinkets 





around their waists and carried bas- 
kets of native food on their heads. As 
they neared the grass roofed chapel 
they rushed to set down their baskets 
and entered the chapel. They made 
such a commotion that they frighten- 
ed some of their fellow natives. 
After the service we met with the 
believers in order to encourage them 
in their Christian walk. Many of these 
are but babes in the faith and are in 
need of much prayer in their behalf. 
Your in His service, 
Mrs. Henry A. Toews. 


HOLD FAST TILL I COME 
Rev. 2:25. 

A large crowd gathered early on that beau- 
tiful Lord’s Day morning of Dec. 3rd, the 
day set aside for dedicating our Church 
here at Charlesville to the service of our 
Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. The Church 
which you see in the above picture is not 
the same one which you saw in our circular 
letter written last August. That Church is in 
a native village a short distance across the 
Kasai River from our station. This Church 
which you see in this picture is the Church 
here on Charlesville station which we have 
been remodeling and enlarging for over a 
year. The remodeling and enlarging has 
been made possible through the splendid 
support given both in labor and money by 
the natives and Charlesville missionaries. 

The above words are carved in large let- 
ters on a concrete scroll on the circular wall 
back of the choir. The lettering which is 
in the native language reads as_ follows: 
KUATA TO NE HANALUA (HOLD FAST 
TILL I COME). These words stand out even 
when quite dark as the engraved letters are 
painted white and shaded in black on a sky 
blue background. In the center of the scroll 
molded in concrete also is a large open Bible 
with a cross and a crown lying across its 
pages. The open Bible is painted white and 
edged in black and gold. A crimson cross 
and a golden crown complete the center of 
the scroll. 

These precious words, HOLD FAST TILL 
I COME, were brought to the attention of the 
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large crowd of eager listeners, to show the 

meaning of the central figure of the scroll 

which is as follows: 

The BIBLE: Hold fast to the Word of God 
until Jesus comes. 

Read it, Believe it, Obey it. 

The CROSS: Hold fast to the Cross until 

Jesus comes. 





The Church at Charlesville before its remodeling. 


Preach the Cross. Carry the cross (dying to 
self daily) till Jesus comes. 

The CROWN: A Crown will be a reward to 

all who hold fast till Jesus comes. 


The choir loft has three circular rows of 
seats, with an elevation of 7-in. to each row, 
with seating room for 104 people. The ros- 
trum is also circular in front, with new pul- 
pit and chairs. The rostrum has an elevation 
of 28-in. above the main floor, while the 
first elevation has an elevation of 14-in. 
above the main floor. The main floor has 
an elevation from the front 
to the back. The roof was 
raised 3 feet and has a 
board ceiling. There are 
two rows of seats and an 
aisle on either side and one 
in the center. At present 
there are no pillars to ob- 
struct anyone’s view of 
the speaker. There is a 
wing built on both sides of 
the main building 24’x24’- 
6”, which is used for over- 
flow rooms and Sunday 
School rooms, “and a room 
to the back of the Church 
16’x40°4”", also’ a Sunday 


May-J une 


School room and for special classes to be 

held here. The main church building includ- 

ing the choir and back room is 122’ long an 

4074”. ; 
The dedication service was as follows: 

Prelude. 

Doxology, PRAISE GOD FROM WHOM ALL 
BLESSINGS FLOW. 

Prayer by Kalonji Timo- 
thy of Luebo A. P. C. M. 

Seng . “OUR. GOD OUR 
HELP IN AGES PAST.” 


Song “BLESSED ASSUB- 
ANCE.” 
Frayer, Pastor Lukengu 


Joseph of Kalamba. 

Special musical number by 
Lesha Daniel and Mpu- 
tu David. 

Special song by children 
that came in from one of 
our outstations. 

Welcome by our. native 
pastor Luabo Isaka. 


Special song in French ar- 
ranged by Mrs. Graber 
who had charge of the 
music. 

Special musical number by two Luebo boys 
(sons of Tshisungu Daniel). 

The beginning and work of building our 
church by Ngalula Joseph. 

Special song arranged by Ngalula Joseph. 

Explanation of motto “HOLD FAST TILL J] 
COME” by Archie Graber. 

Song by all “HOLD THE FORT.” 

Special number by choir “AT THE CROSS.” 

Offering in charge of Kazadi Matayo. 


Special duet by Tshisunga Daniel and Ntum: 





The Church that was dedicated on December 3. 
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THE MASTER WORKMAN 


By Fern Neusbaum 


“T must work the works of him that sent 
me, while it is day: the night cometh when 
no man can work.” John 9:4. 

As Jesus passed by He saw a man which 
was blind from his birth. That doubtless 
was a common occurrence along most any 
roadside at that time. This, however, was 
a special case. A man blind, who was blind 
from birth and blind to the objects around 
him, yet he was able to see in Christ the 
Cne who alone could help and heal him. 

As they passed by, the disciples said, “Who 
did sin, this man or his parents, that he 
was born blind?” We must acknowledge 
that physical infirmities of all kinds as sick- 
ness, pain and death are caused by sin— 
that is, because sin entered into the world. 
But not so in this case. 

The Lord said,—‘‘Neither hath this man 
sinned, nor his parents: but that the works 
of God might be made manifest in him.” 
This man was born blind that God through 
his cure might be glorified. 

Again at the time of the sickness of Laz- 
arus, the Lord purposely stayed in the same 
place for four days because He knew that 
Lazarus was sick unto death. This was 
done that the glory of Christ, as the resur- 
rection and the life, might be verified. 

As Christ faced the condition of the blind 
man He saw a definite need, and therefore 
a definite work. That work had to do with 
giving the blind man his sight. 


ba Solomon, “SEARCH ME, O GOD.” 
Special number by Choir, “CHRIST THE 

LORD IS RISEN.” 

Message by Russell Schnell, text, Rom. 12:1-2. 
Pe 

Words of appreciation and 

Dedication of the Church by Archie Graber. 
Special number by choir—Dedication song. 
Farewell words by Archie Graber. 
Benediction by Pastor Mundeka David of 

Holesa. 

The large number of strangers that were 
with us enjoyed a good dinner after which 
they returned to their homes, some from 
farther away left the next morning, with a 
feeling of satisfaction that they had worship- 
ped in the church which was made possible 
by no little sacrifice. 

The Grabers, 
A. D. Graber. 


We might ask the question: Did Christ 
come to die for sinners, or did He come to 
heal the sick or to give the blind sight? We 
reply, He came for both. The work of heal- 
ing, however, was subsidiary to the work cf 
Calvary, because it could be done only upon 
the basis of His sacrifice. Thus, the giving 
to the blind man his sight was a part of 
Christ’s assigned work, 

First, may we take Christ as our example 
of humility. Sometimes we choose a human 
person as an example but how often just 
at the time when we need them most they 
fail us. Christ never fails. When Christ 
came He came in the lowest state of humil- 
ity. He set an example for us as well as 
the disciples in the words which He spake 
to them recorded in John 13:14, “If I then, 
your Lord and Master, have washed your 
feet; ye also ought to wash one another’s 
feet.” Washing one another’s feet is one of 
the lowliest acts a person can perform, Again 
we read in Philippians 2:7, “But made him- 
to Himself a reputation, why should we be 
the form of a servant.” The Lord Jesus 
took upon Himself the form of a servant, 
and was made in the likeness of men. Surely 


we may do well to have the mind of God .- 


in us. If our Lord received not honor of 
men, should we? If our Lord never sought 
to Himself a reputation, why should we be 
so particular about ours? If our Lord took 
the form of a servant, why should we de- 
sire to be recognized as more than that? 
His humiliation went so far as obedience 
unto death, even the death of the ignomini- 
ous cross. Upon that cross, the One who 
knew no sin; the One who was the Creator 
of all things; the One who was God mani- 
fest in flesh, hung between two thieves, 
malefactors,—the scum of men. 

Shall we exalt ourselves, when He humbled 
Himself? Shall we demand to live, when 
He was willing to die? Shall we demand 
in death, a bed of roses, when He died on 
a rugged cross? Shall we seek to die mid 
our friends, when He died between His 
enemies? May we choose Christ as our 
example of humility. 

Next we see Christ as our example in 
suifering. In I Peter 2:21-23, “For even 
hereunto were ye called: because Christ al- 
so suffered for us, leaving us an exarnple, 
that ye should follow his steps: Who did no 
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sin, neither was guile found in his mouth: 
Who when he was reviled, reviled not again; 
when he suffered, he threatened not but 
committed himself to him that judgeth 
righteously.” 

There is much spoken and written about 
walking in Christ’s steps. Many, however, 
have forgotten that it is in the steps of His 
sufferings we are to walk. We may assure 
ourselves of one thing—He will never ask 
us to walk where He has not been. Our 
sufferings will never be more than His, One 
fact we are certain of and that is that our 
suffering here for the sake of Christ will 
be glory over yonder. Sorrows may endure 
for the night, but joy cometh in the morn- 
ing. Now we have sorrows and sufferings 
but they are nothing in comparison to the 
glory that shall be revealed. 

Further, Christ was an example to us in 
His work. The Acts of the Apostles teil 
us that He went about doing good. Christ 
in His many travels always came to the 
rescue of those in need and He always saw 
the needs of others. His eyes were never 
closed but always open to the things about 
Him and He never failed to do good when 
the opportunity afforded. What a wonder- 
ful Christ we serve! 

Jesus Christ felt His obligation when He 
spoke the words “I must.” On each of us 
there rests the personal obligation, “I.” En- 
closed within each human breast is a soul 
to save. We personally must look after our 
own soul’s salvation. Some day we are go- 
ing to die and we are then going to the 
judgment and no one else can take our place 
unless our hearts have been washed by the 
precious blood of Jesus Christ and then He 
will step up and be our substitute. We 
must also overcome self and resist Satan to 
gain heaven. 

Our relative obligation to others is shown 
in Romans 14:7, “For none of us liveth to 
himself, and no man dieth to himself.” Christ 
came to live for others and died that we 
might live. The great sacrifice that Christ 
made by coming to earth, was all made for 
others. Again when the Lord asked Cain 
where his brother Abel was, he asked the 
question, “Am I my brother’s keeper?” Even 
though Cain did not think that he was his 
brother’s keeper, he was nevertheless. Every- 
one of us is our brother’s keeper. We are 
responsible for their best welfare. We have 
no right to lift up our hand against any man. 
We should seek to do good, and not evil 


all the days of our lives, 

As believers we are responsible until we 
have carried the gospel message to the last 
man on earth. We may slay the heathen, as 
Cain slew Abel, by neglecting them. Our 
skirts are not free from the blood of other 
men, until so far as in us lies, we have 
done all we can to save them. 

We are divinely obligated by Christ for 
He has commissioned us to go, give or pray. 
To Him we must give an account of our 
stewardship. A steward is one who _ has 
charge over certain responsibilities. God has 
made us stewards of His and we are to be 
His ministers and to do as He desires. One 
who ministers has no place for idleness but 
He must be about his Master’s business and 
must bear the burdens of his brethren by 
meeting their needs and _ strengthening 
their hands. So must we be busy about our 
Father’s business and the kind of reward we 
receive will be according to the kind of 
stewards we have been. The kind of re- 
ward we will receive is verified in iI Cor. 
5:10, “For we must all appear before the 
judgment seat of Christ; that everyone may 
receive the things done in the body, accord- 
ing to that he hath done, whether it be 
good or bad.” 

The kind of work that Christ was to do 
is also specified when He said, “I must do 
the works of him that sent me.” 

Christ was not sent to do the works of 
Satan but the works of His Father, God. He 
did not come to devour, lie or murder but 
to do as His Father had planned. Satan’s 
best servants are false professors, backsliders 
and Pharisees. 

We remember how Christ when but a 
twelve-year-old lad said unto His mother, 
who had sought Him sorrowing, ‘“‘Wist ye 
not that I must be about my Father’s busi- 
ness?” Jesus was not great in the realm 
that other men count greatness but He per- 
formed the tasks for which God sent Him. 
His supreme work was that of Calvary when 
He died on the cross for us all. There He 
met principalities and powers and overcame 
them for time and eternity. His supreme, 
subsequent work, however, was that of the 
resurrection and ascension. Because He 
arose and lives today we will have the great 
privilege of living with Him some day. May 
we as Christians prove to the world by our 
works that the Lord Jesus Christ is our 
Heavenly Father. 

The time that Christ lived on this earth 
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was very short. He said He must work while 
it is day. Christ spent just approximately 
thirty-three years here, but how well spent 
they were. 


Life’s day is very brief. It seems so short 
even though we have reached the age of 
threescore and ten years. Again life is very 
uncertain and many times ends early in the 
morning. Oftentimes people just in the 
prime of life have their lives snatched from 
them. Many missionaries or ministers of 
the Gospel when they are just at the height 
or peak of their lives and God is using 
them in such a marvelous way, He sees fit 
to call them home. We sometimes wonder 
just why this should be but God knows best 
and He knows when the day is ended. Life’s 
day may be short but, oh, what work is to 
be done and how many duties we have 
shirked. Time is flying so fast and it seems 
that very little is being accomplished in 
comparison to the needs of the hour. 


The night is coming when no man can 
work and we feel sure that it will soon be 
upon us. The night of suffering and death 
will soon be at hand and then man’s work 
will be over. 


Many souls have left us, never to return 
and the question is brought to our minds, 
“Have we given them our best?” This 
Christian life is a warfare. We are ina 


great conflict, a great battle against sin and - 


Satan. Our fight is a good fight and we are 
not seeking to kill but to make alive. The 
banner which we carry over us is the ban- 
ner of God’s love, not the banner of hate 
and we go forth as soldiers of the cross. 
Cur fight is also a hard fight. Even though 
we are marching with good news the enemy 
is seeking to repulse us. If we are good 
soldiers of Jesus Christ we will be com- 
pelled to endure many hardships. 


Shall we be able to say with the Apostle 
Paul, when he was looking over his past 
life, “I have fought a good fight, I have 
finished my course, I have kept the faith’? 


Let us endeavor and strive that when we 
take that backward look, as we review our 
lives, we may be able to say the three things 
above as Paul said them. 


“Let not the flare burn low, 
Light up the sky, 

For God now undergo, 

For sin doth overflow; 
Thy torch hold high. 
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“The battle wages hot 
And many die; 

Fight on, and loiter not 

Thou shalt not be forgot 
By God on high.” 





To lose one’s wealth is much, 
To lose one’s health is more, 

To lose one’s soul is such a loss 
That nothing can restore. 


ROOM FOR WHAT? 


“The roomiest thing we know of,” says 
the editor of a modern magazine, “is a man’s 
head. Carnegie’s skull was large enough to 
accommodate a square mile of steel mills. 
Columbus had space in his sufficient for a 
new world. Illimitable room is the mark of 
man’s brain . . . But he is given power to 
control his own mental space. He can fill 
his mind with trifles or immensities at will. 
Room—for what? Shall it be the movies, or 
great books? the thoughts of the market 
place or the thoughts of God? The choice is 
a daily one, and life grows great or mean 
accordingly.’—G. B. F. Hallock. 


QUOTATIONS 
“T will go down, but remember that you 
must hold the ropes.”—William Carey. 


“Oh, let me pray once more for Fiji.” — 
John Hunt. 


“My Jesus, my King, my Life, my All, I 
again dedicate myself to Thee.”—David Liv- 
ingstone. 


“Expect great things from God, attempt 
great things for God.”’—William Carey. 


“Tf I had a thousand lives to live, Africa 
should have them all.’”—Bishop Mackenzie. 


“Woe is me if I preach not the gospel.”— 
The Apostle Paul. 


“The medical missionary is a missionary 
and a half.”—Robert Moffat. 


“My parish is the whole world.”—Count 
Zinzendorf, - 


When an old sinner turns to God, a soul is 
saved. When a child turns to God, a life is 
saved as well as a soul.—Edgar Blake. 
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THE MISSIONARY HEN 


I know a funny little lad— 
We call him careful Ben, 

Who has among his many pets 
A missionary hen. 


“A missionary hen!” you say; 
“What sort of fowl is that?” 
Just listen and you'll all agree 
That she is called’ just right. 


Now Benny went to Sunday School, 
And there he heard them tell 

About the children far away 

Who heard no Sabbath bell: 


Wko never heard of Jesus’ name, 
Nor how He came to earth, 

And gave His life upon the Cross 
To save their souls from death. 


He knew they had no pleasant homes, 
No teachers kind and true, 

To tell them of a Saviour’s love, 

Or what they ought to do. 


Ben’s pocketbook was very lean, 
The pennies there were few; 

But Benny’s mother helped him out— 
She gave him work to do. 


He climbed the mow to hunt the eggs, 
He crawled beneath the barn; 

And his reward was one old hen, 

That he might call his own. 


Dear me! the way that old hen laid 
Was wonderful to view! 

She seemed to know her business well, 
And sought to mind it too. 


She was a missionary hen, 

For all her eggs he sold 

For pennies for the mission box, 
They were as good as gold. 


Ben’s pennies now were never scarce, 
He did not have to beg; 

For this old hen was like the goose 
That laid the golden egg. 


She raised a brood of ten fine chicks 
Ben drafts them all in 

To swell the ranks and revenue, 

Of his missionary hen.—Selected. 


THE PRECIOUS WORD 

A. pocket Testament, dropped from an 
English warship in a Japanese harbor in 
1854, was the beginning of an endless chain 
of blessing, reaching to the present day and 
beyond. A Japanese general, Murata, who 
Was suspiciously watching the movements of 
the alien vessel, picked up the little Book. 
But he could not read it. A Dutch interpre- 
ter informed him that it told about God and 
Christ—which only increased his perplexi- 


Siva 


At last he secured from China a translation 
of the strange Book. He read and was pro- 
foundly impressed. Risking death since the 
Christian religion was strictly forbidden in 
Japan, he and his came to Dr. Verbeck for 
baptism. 

Their distinguisned rank added to their in- 
fluence upon others, and there are many 
Christians in Japan today who owe their re- 
ligion to the Testament fished out of the wa- 
ters of Nagasski harbor.—Elim Evangel. 


HOW RAYMOND WAS CONVERTED 

Raymond was a little boy, seven years old. 
A revival was in progress, and his mother 
had just been converted. As the people were 
leaving the hall where the services were 
held the little fellow looked up into the 
minister’s face and asked, “Can I be con- 
verted tomorrow?” 

His pastor replied, ““You may be converted 
whenever you are willing to give your heart 
to Jesus.” 

The next evening came, and as soon as the 
invitation was given for those who wanted to 
give their hearts to Jesus to come to Him, 
Raymond came, and knelt down, and his 
pastor and others tried to tell him how to 
come to the Saviour; but he had the same 
answer for all, “I’m not converted yet.” 

When the meeting closed the little boy 
went home with a heavy heart, very much 
disappointed. His mother tried to help him 
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A MISSIONARY MESSAGE 


By E. A. Sommer 


We too often speak of the Christian work 
in general terms; I like the word we, it 
gives a cooperative emphasis, that is, if 
there is enough of the me in the we. To 
illustrate—A particular man, quite well-to- 
Go in a certain church, was so proud of what 
his church was doing in its missionary pro- 
gram that whenever the opportunity pre- 
sented itself he would speak of the fine mis- 
sionary program of his church in such a 
way that would give you the impression that 
he was a heavy giver, when in reality his 
giving for benevolence was less than the 
least, thus hiding behind the fine work of 
the church by the word we. 

Therefore I have chosen to put my theme 
for meditation tonight in form of a personal 
question. “What is my part in the world’s 
evangelization?” JI wish to call your atten- 
tion to Matt. 28:18-20 And Jesus came and 
spake unto them saying, all power is given 
unto Me in heaven and in earth. Go ye 
therefore and teach all nations, baptizing 
them in the name of the Father, and of the 
Son and of the Holy Ghost. Teaching them 
to observe all things whatsoever I have com- 
manded you, and lo, I am with you alway, 
even unto the end of the world. 

Think of the significant moment in His 
life when He says this and the audience to 
whom it is addressed. It was just before 
He went to the cross that He gave this com- 





find Jesus, but his answer still was, “I’m not 
converted.” 

In the morning he was still miserable. 
About eight o’clock he said: ‘May I go over 
to the parsonage and see the pastor?” He 
went anc’ was shown into the study. After 
talking and praying with him the pastor 
gave him a copy of the New Testament and 
Psalms. On the flyleaf were written these 
werds from Proverbs: “I love them that love 
Me... and those that seek Me early shall 
find Me.” He said, “Those words are for you, 
Raymond.” 

Raymond hurried home, shouting as he en- 
tered the door, “I’m converted; I’m convert- 
ec, Mamma!” 

“How do you know, Raymond?” 

“Because,” he replied, “this verse says, 
‘Those that seek Me early shall find Me,’ 
and that’s what I’ve done!” 


mand to His disciples. There is time but 
for one word, it must be the greatest word, 
it’s the marching orders of the church. 

All authority—The movement carried on 
under His banner will never fail, because of 
unavailable spiritual power. 

All nations—The daring vision of a lonely 
leader. 

All things—Takes in everything God wants 
done, it sweeps the whole gamut of life. 

It is where Christ’s cross places His cause. 
te not only gave the commission, He backed 
it up with Calvary. It’s the cause that lifts 
us out of ourselves. There is no stale hour 
for him who has joined hands with Christ 
tc bring in the Kingdom. 

And I hear God speaking through His 
Word—“How then shall they call on him 
in whom they have not believed? And how 
shall they believe in him of whom they have 
not heard? And how shall they hear with- 
out a preacher? And how shall they preach 
except they be sent?” 

What is the purpose of the Christian and 
the Church? It is worth while to ask this 
question for thousands of individual Chris- 
tians and churches never seriously ask or 
answer. How many Official Boards of the 
church devote a single session to consider- 
ing why their church exists. Or how many 
sit down at the beginning of the year and 
place before themselves the purpose and the 
meaning of the church, and in the light of 
this purpose study the various phases and 
departments of the church work to decide 


how they will attempt to realize the 
church’s purpose. 

What is the purpose of the church? Most 
people would probably say offhand, that 


the purpose of the church is to win men to 
Christ. In other words—evangelism. Scarce- 
ly any would deny that this is at the heart 
of the church’s purpose. 

Go and make disciples, said Jesus. That 
love which had drawn the early church to 
Christ inspired them to seek other disciples 
also. The early church had a consuming 
passion to win others to their Lord, they 
went everywhere preaching the Word. 

A careful tabulation has revealed this ap- 
palling fact. That only one person out of 
every fifty that claim to be a Christian, 
ever talks about Jesus in his regular every- 
day life in a contagious way. And as the 
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ninety-eight per cent remain silent the world 
is saying, Jesus must not be real because 
we cannot detect it in their conversation. 

Listen, my Christian friends, I am asking 
you a very personal question, “Have you 
ever spoken to any sinner about his soul? 
Have you ever had the joy of leading any 
one to the acceptance of Jesus Christ?” 

I turn to the Word of God and read this 
solemn warning: “If thou forbear to de- 
liver them that are drawn unto death, and 
those that are ready to be slain. If thou 
sayest, behold we know it not, shall not He 
that pondereth the heart see it, and shall not 
He that keepeth the soul know it, and shall 
not He render to every man according to his 
works?” The appeal to the bare authority of 
Jesus somehow has lost its grip on the 
modern man today. But oh! thou modern 
man, who art setting aside the authority of 
Jesus, I want to give you something to think 
about. This modern method of communi- 
cation between the people and nations that 
is making the world smaller, the friction 
points are bound to increase in number and 
in irritation. Are these contacts to be 
Christianized or left to raw human nature to 
deal with? 

The great philosophy that has been so 
enthusiastically tried. The more contacts 
and the closer contacts, will make for closer 
sympathy and understanding. But they 
made for more irritation, why? because 
these contacts were not Christianized. 

There is a saying, that if you do not like 
a man it is because you do not know him. 
I do not believe that knowledge always 
produces love and understanding. All de- 
pends upon the attitude of the heart as the 
contact is made. If one does not have a 
desire to impart his Christian benefits to 
others, he ought to question himself if he 
really has it. Without the Christian spirit 
the contacts will have selfish motives. No 
volume ever written is so continuously and 
imperatively missionary as the New Testa- 
ment. No person can understand it who is 
not missionary minded. A young woman 
was asked by her pastor to teach a mis- 
sionary class. She objected on the grounds 
that she had no time, because she was teach- 
ing a class in the Acts of the Apostles. The 
Acts of the Apostles are the acts of the early 
missionaries. 

The Apostles burned with a missionary 
passion. The Epistles are letters written by 
missionaries to missionary churches. 


And 


the Pastoral letters were written to young 
missionaries like Timothy about their lives 
and teaching as missionaries, 

The New Testament is an open book on 
missions. Cut out of the New Testament, its 
missionary program and it would bleed to 
death. At the very beginning God gave His 
church a world chart and goal, to tell the 
last man this matchless message. No change 
in the world today has invalidated that char- 
acter and goal. A comfortable faith with- 
out anything to fight, dies. Carey went to 
India to save England as well as India. 

The remarkable way the gospel message 
spread in that primitive day is a challenge 
to our faith. Paul several times refers to 
it. Only a brief time has elapsed. How 
can we account for this speed and our slow- 
ness? Did the early disciples really have 
superior advantage for spreading the Gospel? 

Let us look at the present day advantages. 
Improvements of roads and rapid communi- 
cation, the art of printing. The early church 
had no New Testament while today millions 
of copies of the Scripture are printed each 
year. Today the missionaries have the pro- 
tection of the Government, the Apostles la- 
bored under constant hazards. 

Why was the primitive church more evan- 
gelistic, more prayerful, more devoted, more 
missionary in spirit? They took Jesus at 
His word. Follow the history of the church 
down through the centuries, and you will 
find that those periods in which the mis- 
sionary passion was strong, have always been 
periods in which the church itself was strong 
in the homeland. The power and welfare 
of the church at its home base are insepa- 
rably linked up with the passion of the 
church for the ends of the earth. The church 
of Jesus Christ needs imperatively a world 
field in order that it may have life and power 
for itself. The church must take the whole 
world in its census or stop claiming God as 
its supreme ruler and guide. Our Heavenly 
Father is world-wide in His plans and love 
and the church must have a world field to 
be like Him. 

There are over a billion people in the 


world who never heard of Jesus Christ, a 


billion people who are worshipping gods of 
their own making, a billion people in dark- 
ness of spiritual wandering. 


The call for a life-imparting movement 
that will touch the needs of every soul from 
every angle, millions of dollars must be 

(Continued on page 16) 
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MINUTE 


Words are the expression of a fair mind 
and a tender heart or otherwise. 

The whole world needed a Redeemer, a 
Savior, it still does and it always will. 

3 * * 

There’s all the difference in the world of 
filling a cistern and then pumping it out 
AND a spring of water that flows from 
somewhere in the heart of the earth. 

* * * 

It’s only through and by Grace that I am 
not just another animal. 

. * * * 

The Grace of God has only a forward 
look, so why look backward? 

* k * 

Many a Christian worker may be called 
a failure by men, who is a handsome suc- 
cess in God’s sight. 

* * * 

Fire decreases the bulk but greatly in- 

creases the value. 


* * * 


There is always HOPE. 

Life is full of large questions that never 
will be answered. Somewhere a great sin 
has been committed. 

ok Do * 

Do you know what it means to be dragged 
through dirt and carry the blame for some- 
one else? 

* ok OF 

It takes all there is of a man to be a 
Christian. 

OK OF 

Keep the telephone of your mind forever 
transmitting thoughts of love, purity, joy 
and health. Then when disease, sorrow, lust 
or hate try to call you up, they will always 
get the busy signal; after awhile they will 
forget your number. 

** * * 

Is there any reason why anyone should 
lose interest between the church service 
and the home? 

¥ * * * 
A Christian is like the figure 6, if you 


turn it upside down it’s worth more. 
ok * * 


It’s not what we read, but what we. re- 
member that makes us learned. It’s not 
what we preach but what we practice that 
keeps us Christian. 


MEDITATIONS 


Did you know you can’t possibly lose 
your temper without someone near by find- 
ing it? apy Seen 

Isn’t the most severe punishment that can 
come to us, the knowledge that somewhere, 
sometime we must tell our sons and daugh- 
ters that we have failed; have been decep- 
tive or perhaps even been dishonest? “Be 
sure your sin will find you out.” 

* * Eo 

Words spoken without conviction are most 

unbearable. 


* * * 


Do you ever just spill words? 
4 * * * 

There will be no grace after these days of 
grace are ended. 

* * * 

Do you supervise your everyday affairs 
from the heart or really from cut and dried 
business rules formulated in the head? 

k * ok 

God never takes anything away, unless He 
gives in return. 

* * * 

The best chosen words seem so futile when 
our. hearts are filled with love and emotion. 
* * * 

Some of us go through life blindly ignor- 
ing facts, but that does not interfere with 
results later on. 

‘ k * * 

Jesus could say some things logically and 
authentically that I, as a follower of His, 
would never dare to say. 

* * * 

Honest and sincere soul searching is the 
best antidote for an “ego” ever yet prescribed. 
Eka 

How very little we know of and about 
people! They are constantly surprising you. 

ok * * 

Suffering makes a long hard road to travel, 

but it is one of helpfulness. 
* * * 

There are some answers everyone must 
give for themselves. 

BS * * 

Be indifferent te the indifference of in- 
different men. 

Se Ree 

Every man has within him all the up- 
ward possibilities of the character of Jesus 
and all the downward possibilities of the 
character of Judas. 


14 THE CONGO MISSIONARY MESSENGER 





OUR YEAR OF FURLOUGH CLOSES 
Dear Friends, 

“Rejoice and. again I say Rejoice”’— 

We're rejoicing today in Christ Jesus with 
you for the privilege of being a Christian. 
It has been many years since we accepted 
Christ as our Saviour, in our childhood. 
Each day, week, month and year He is more 
and more PRECIQUS to us. We praise Him 
for each blessing, trial and lesson taught 
and learned. If we were to re-make our 
choice, we would not make it differently. We 
praise Him for salvation, and for leading us 
and helping us to choose when we come to 
the crossroads of decision, many, many 
times a day, in little things and in weighty 
matters which MAKE our lives. 

It has been more than five years since we 
first sailed for Congo, and we’ve been happy 
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Him together, spending and being spent, for 
Christ 

Our year of furlough will soon be over, 
and again we say, Praise Him, for He truly 
hasbeen gooc, and our hearts are greatly 
touched by the letters from the native Chris- 
tians. who write “Our folks are just begin- 
ning to hear the gospel message, so come 
back quickly and help us, and don’t permit 
(Nansha tshintu to) anything to keep you in 
America.” Our hearts burn and a surge of 
homesickness sweeps over our souls and 
we long to go home. Many folks have said, ) 
wait until the war is over, but we answer 
with Paul and with peace and overwhelm- 
ing joy, the words found in Acts 20:24: 

“But nene of these things move me, nei- 
ther count I my life dear unto myself, so 
that I might finish my course with joy, and 





Rev. and Mrs. Roy O. Yoder and son Jonathan King. 


to share in the privilege of seeing souls won 
to Christ and in giving out the gospel mes- 
sage to those who have never heard, and to 
see the power of the victorious lives, grow- 
ing in Grace, there. 


After four years at tne Charlesville sta- 
tion, working with our co-workers there in 
all work that there was to be done, we’ve 
come home on furlough, to rest and to share 
with you the trophies of God’s Grace, which 
are yours and ours as we’ve been serving 


the ministry, which I have received! of the 
Lord Jesus, to testify the gospel of the grace 
of God.” 


We are counting on your prayers with 
great joy and expectation and know that 
with your prayers before us and the prayers 
of the native Christians and missionaries be- 
tore us, and God over us and our lives sub- 
mitted to Him, He will accomplish that 
which pleaseth Him, by us. 


Pray with us as we sail, and let us serve 
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Him while it is yet day. 

“Thanks be to God' which giveth us the 
victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 
Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye stead- 
fast, unmoveable always abounding in the 
work of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know 
that your labour is not in vain, in the Lord.” 

Lovingly His and yours, 
Bessie, Roy and Jonathan King Yoder. 


THE LORD HAS BEEN GOOD TO 
ME 


Morton, Illinois, 
May 4, 1940. 
Dear Messenger Readers, 

I will say of Jehovah, He is my refuge and 
my fortress; My God’ in whom I trust. Psalm 
91-2: 

I am glad that the God whom I trust has 
become my refuge and my fortress in the 
sin-sick, war-torn, troubled world. He has 
not failed me in the past and I dare to trust 
Him for that which lies ahead. How won- 
derful to know and realize that we have an 
anchor that will keep us when the waves 
are high and the billows roll. 

I am glad that the Lord has seen fit to 
open the way for my return to the field. I 
shall be happy to see and work with my co- 
laborers in the great cause of saving souls. I 
shall be happy to see my native friends also 
and I trust that I shall be able to win more 
of them to my Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Cnrict: 


The Lord has been very kind and gracious 
to me on my furlough and I do appreciate 
the opportunity I have had of meeting so 
many of you personally. Your interest, 
prayers, kindnesses, and gifts to me and the 
work which I represent shall not be forgot- 
ten. I shall ever treasure in my memory the 
delightful times of fellowship that I have 
had with you. May our fellowship continue, 
and even grow, as we meet together daily 


at the Throne of Grace where we may ob-: 


tain, mercy and help in time of need. 


May we not become discouraged or give 
up in despair because of world conditions. 
At this hour may we reconsecrate ourselves 
to our task and go forth as one man to rescue 
fallen black men from an awful doom. 


The field is the world and while I am 
working in one part of it God is expecting 
you to work in the other and that means that 
all of us should be faithful in the place to 
which God has called us. 





Miss Fanny Schmallenberger 


May the Lord richly bless the Board as 
they go on in quiet confidence to do the 
will of God. May we continue to help them 
in the carrying on of this work to which 
they have been called. 

May the Lord richly bless each reader of 
this letter and keep you in the holiow of 
His Almighty Hand until we see each other 
again. 

Yours for Christ in the Congo, 
Miss Fanny A. Schmallenberger. 


It is a glorious privilege to be “labourers 
together with God.” No one who works with 
God can fail, for God never fails —By J. A. S. 


“When your face is toward the sunshine 
the shadows fall behind you.” 


The attributes of a great lady may still be 
found in the rule of the four S’s: 
Sincerity 
Simplicity 
Sympathy 
Serenity 
—Emily Post. 


When asked how many souls were saved 
under his preaching, Moody replied, “I don’t 
know anything about that. Thank God, I 
don’t have to; I don’t keep the Lamb’s Book 
of Life.” And so he avoided the peril of be- 
ing taken up with crowds rather than with 
Christ. 
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A MISSIONARY MESSAGE 
(Continued from page 12) 
spent, a great and increasing force of men 
and women must be enlisted, equipped and 
sent to the distant stretches of the unoc- 
cupied fields. 

What a task! What a chance! How the 
grandeur of this enterprise ought to fire our 
hearts and surge through our lives with 
power! How it ought to drive us upon our 
knees before God. 

The church needs a world field for its 
spiritual salvation. Someone asked Phillips 
Brooks what he would first do if he was 
called to be a pastor of a broken down 
church, a church that had lost its building 
and was not able to support a pastor and 
was torn by internal dissension? He hesi- 
tated only a moment and then replied, “I 
should get all the people together, preach 
the greatest sermon I could on world-wide 
Missions, and take the best offering I could 
for work in heathen lands.” Many official 
boards would seriously question the sanity 
of a preacher who would do that sort of a 
thing under those circumstances. 

Here is a church which cannot take care 
of itself, and a man comes along and tells 
the first thing needed is to help take care 
of a work across the sea. From every world- 
ly viewpoint it would be a great blunder, 
but God does not look at things from a world- 
ly viewpoint. 

Phillips Brooks never spoke a_ greater 
truth, he knew that a selfish and discouraged 
church almost ready to give up the fight, 
had need of one thing above all else. The 
church needed the spirit of Christ. And 
Philips Brooks knew that the best way to 
get that spirit was by the way of the ends 
of the earth. He knew if he could get 
those people interested in a man across the 
sea, they would be interested in a man 
across the street. If that little church be- 
gan in a vital way to have fellowship with 
Christ in the salvation of the whole world, 
it would save itself. Its difficulties and selfish- 
ness at home would vanish as it entered into 
the supreme need. That would help it set- 
tle church difficulties of every nature. 

The church needs a world field to redeem 
it from selfishness. Some years ago Dr. 
Truett visited a church which had a meager 
missionary program. They were just plan- 
ning the building of a church which for them 
was a great undertaking. The pastor of that 
church astonished Dr. Truett when he said, 


. when they begin a building campaign.” 
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“We must raise money for the support of a 
missionary in the foreign field and add that 
to our present missionary budget before we 
begin our building campaign.” 

The pastor was new in the field, and the 
church had given only a few hundred dol- 
lars for missions before. The people were 
nearly all poor people. Truett said to the 
pastor, ‘This is not what churches usually do, 
He 
answered, “I would not dare to begin this 
church enterprise without some great un- 
selfish ideal to hold before my people. The 
support of a foreign missionary will save 
my folk from the selfishness and narrowness 
that might come from a simple local victory.” 

I need not tell you that this sort of a 
spirit helped to build that church building 
and dedicate it without a debt. And since 
it has become a great church, a great power- 
house in saving souls. _ 

Let us cleanse the slow tide of our church 
life. Let us cut deep and wide the channels 
of world-wide benevolence. Let us go deep 
down and send out a worthy stream of men 
and money into the far fields. 

Let us make a channel for the riches of 
heaven. Then and then only can God un- 
lock the tide of unmeasurable love and flood 
our churches with His purifying and satis- 
fying streams of Grace. 


OUR INCOMPETENCE 


Can you put a spider’s web back in place, 
that once has been swept away? 

Can you put the apple back again on the 
bough, which fell at your feet today? 

Can you put the lily cup back on the stem, 
and cause it to live and grow? 

Can you mend the butterfly’s broken wing, 
that you crushed with a hasty blow? 

Can you put the dewdrop on the flower, 
and make it sparkle and shine? 

Can you put the petals back on the rose— 
if you could, would it smell so sweet? 

Can you put the kernel back in the nut, 
or the broken egg in the shell? 

Can you put the perfume back in the vase, 
when once it has sped away? 

Can you put the corn-silk on the corn, or 
down on the catkins, say? 

You think these questions are trifling ones 
—let me ask you another: 

Can a hasty word ever be unsaid, or an 
unkind deed undone?—Anon, 
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By Russell F. Schnell 


CROCODILES 

The natives in this part of the country 
put the crocodile in the same category as 
that of the snake because it lays eggs. There 
are two kinds of crocodiles, the small and 
the large. The small ones do not give the 
natives any trouble and do not play a part 
in their customs. Very often the women 
kill them at the springs or other places where 
they get water. They cut them up into 
small pieces and sell the meat to those tribes 
that relish crocs. 

However, the big crocodiles cause them 
much trouble and play a big part in their 
customs, especially with those tribes which 
live near the streams and rivers. They call 
the big crocodile Kikamba which means 
large and created by a certain medicine. 
This creation results in a charm which es- 
tablishes a friendship between a person and 
the crocodile. Only certain strong men are 
able to make the medicine in order to create 
and to enter into their own creation. This 
also holds true for leopards, boa constrictors, 
eagles, etc. 

In regard to the crocodile, the person who 
has created it and established a friendship 
with it, takes it and puts it near a place 
where the people bathe. The croc catches 
a person and takes him to a designated sand- 
bank or spot and deposits him there. The 
person who made the croc and who in real- 
ity is its double, appears on the scene, takes 
the victim and either kills him or sells him. 
He continually kills or sells those with whom 
he has anger. The one who is the) creator 
of the croc or its double is made happy by 
the crocodile as it catches for him people, 
dogs, goats, etc. He usually feeds. the 
croc certain foods about 8 or 9 A. M. He 
also has the same name as the crocodile. 
Since he is a great man, it is usually the 
name of a big chief or fighter. When he 
visits the croc he goes along the water’s 
edge and calls softly to him and maneuvers 


with great care so as to avoid trouble or 
being killed by his enemies, or even that they 
might strike the crocodile (which means 
striking him since he is its double). He also 
shows the croc at sometime or other to the 
last one of his wives that he has taken or 
to a close relative, in case something should 
happen to him. He must be very careful in 
ascertaining whether this wife is angry 
with him, for if she strikes or kills the croc, 
she will either maim or kill him. Even 
though he is the maker of it, yet he is 
afraid of his own creation, because what 
affects the croc affects him. If he gets sick 
or has a sore leg, he consults a medicine 
man or conjures with spirits to find out if 
anyone of his relatives or wives have in- 
jured the croc. He is subject to the same 
pains and sickness: that the croc has. Be- 
cause of his sickness, the palaver is much 
discussed in the village. The owner of the 
croc then goes secretly to the croc’s hiding 
place, calls it and puts it in a place differ- 
ent from that he has shown to his wife or 
close relative. 

The village people say if they kill a croc 
that was made by a person, when they cut 
it open they will find knives, iron bracelets 
and other things. These things were either 
given to it by its maker or were from per- 
sons that it killed. If a croc catches a per- 
son while other people are around, they will 
shout SHOW US, SHOW US. If the croc 
shows them the arm of the person he has 
just taken, they then know that it is a 
creation from strong medicine and is a 
double of some chief or warrior. If he does 
not show them the arm, it is just an 
ordinary croc. If the large croc is not a 
double for a man, they say it is a large 
croc that swallows stones. If they kill one 
of these and cut it open they count number 
of stones in its stomach in order to tell 
the age of it. The croc is supposed to swal- 
low one stone a year. 
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If the people find a croc near a landing- 
place that is continually giving them trouble 
by catching people, they try very hard to 
find the man who has placed it there. They 
have a big meeting with the chief of their 
village and they either find the man or 
conjure with the spirits for the man to re- 
move the croc. The man who put the croc 
there takes a chicken, goes down to the 
water at some undesignated time, calls the 
croc, feeds it and removes it to another 
place. People who have a croc as their 
double also have special customs. They re- 
fuse to bathe with others and sometimes 
they refuise to bathe naked. People desire 
to have a croc as their double as crocs live 
a long time, and they believe they will do 
the same. If a person has a croc for a 
double, gets sick and becomes very poor in 
health, he tells the village people that there 
is a reason for it. He calls some of his 
good friends or relatives and tells them to 
kill the croc so that he can die. They select 
a chicken, go to the river, maneuver care- 
fully and call the croc. The croc approaches 
them very slowly because it too is very sick. 
They feed him chicken and while he is eat- 
ting it, they kill it.. The moment they kill 
the croc, its maker also dies immediately in 
the village and they both go to their resting 
place together. There is no reincarnation in 
a crocodile, but there is in a baby monkey, 
etc. 

If a person is caught by a croc, they say 
a spirit struck him or killed him. Only 
certain tribes eat crocs. Others refuse, be- 
cause they eat people. 

If a person dreams of a crocodile catch- 
ing a person, he will not cross the river the 
following day as this is a special warning to 
him. If an old person dreams of it, it is a 
warning that the spirit gives him to stay 
away from the water as the maker of the 
croc-has anger with him and is bound to 
kill him. 


The Quail and the Crocodile 


The quail’s chant in the forest is, “The 
crocodile is my relative, because he lays 
eggs like me.” The other birds hearing this 
song approached the quail and asked for an 
explanation, because they doubted the quail. 
The quail replied, “I am a relative of the 
croc. My feet have scales like the scales 
on the back of a crocodile and I lay eggs 
like the croc, so why am I not the relative 
of the croc?” 
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MOTHERS 

“My mother was the making of me. She 
was so true, so sure of me; and I felt that I 
had someone to live for, someone I must not 
disappoint.”—-Thomas A. Edison. 

“IT remember my mother’s prayers and 
they have always followed me. They have 
clung to me all my life.’—Abraham LincoIn. 

“T owe to my mother’s loving wisdom all 
that was bright and good in my long night.” 
—Helen Keller. — 

“In the memory she stands apart from all 
others, purer, doing more, and living better 
than any other woman.’—Alice Cary. 

“Mother! Her love and mindfulness have 
never failed me. I am as sure to have them 
as I am to have the sunshine, air to breathe, 
or God’s mercy.’’—Frances E. Willard. 

“The greatest possession which can bless 
and sanctify a boy’s life is the memory of a 
praying Christian mother.’—J. A. Garfield. 


“God loveth a cheerful giver, not a regular 


taxpayer.”—Bishop Penick. 


“Churches are generally living churches in 
exact ratio of their missionary activity.’— 
Cannon Liddon. 


“First of all, and above all, the church is 
here to evangelize the world.”—Archbishop 
Temple. 


“Faith goes up the stairs which love has 
provided.”’—C. H. Spurgeon. 


Humility is to make a right estimate of 
one’s self.—Spurgeon. 





Save a man and you save a unit; save a 
boy and you save a multiplication table.— 
John Wanamaker. 


The Christian college is the manufactory 
which takes the finest raw material the 
church can furnish, multiplies its value a 
hundredfold, and returns it to the church 
in a life-giving stream of intellectual faith, 
trained power, and consecrated leadership.— 
Henry L. Smith. 


The Bible is a window in this prison of 
hope, through which we look into eternity. 
—Dwight. 


1940 Mr 





THE CONGO MISSIONARY MESSENGER 19 





~ KALAMBA STATION REPORT FOR 1939 


Cd Agricultural Department 


One purpose of this department is to pro- 
duce food for the native population residing 
at the Mission Station. And more especially 
for those from distant villages and towns. 
We raise abundance of corn, millet, beans, 
yams, etc. Also we have been able to 
provide meat two or three times a week for 
those eating on the station. 


The Lord has blessed our efforts in the 
livestock, also field crops. All is very es- 
sential on the Mission Station. Nearly all 
natives are suffering from the lack of suf- 
ficient and proper food. Many go for days 
and some for weeks without a decent meat 
ration, and seemingly they crave for nothing 
to eat before meat, or preference to meat. 


The boys and girls are taught the necessity 
of crop rotation, proper planting and culti- 
vating to produce the best crops. But they 
must be guarded constantly or they will do 
it the quickest way to get through, regard- 
less of final results. 


Bible Training School 


The training of young men and women 
for service in the vineyard of the Master is 
the aim and purpose of this school. 


In training for service, the Bible, its 
spiritual and doctrinal aspects, are not all 
that we stress in this department. They are 
taught to respect and obey especially those 
above them, and to learn to work with their 
hands, which is not an easy task for some. 
We find the spirit of pride asserting itself 
very quickly, their promotion and learning 
soon goes to their heads. And certain man- 
ual labor they once did they will not do 
now, seemingly in their eyes it is a dis- 
grace. 


The term opened with fifteen young men 
and seven young women and closed with 
nine young men and seven young women. 


The others dropped out because of 
sickness, gambling, adultery and _ other 
palavers. 


Two young men finished the three-year 
course of Bible Study outlined by the C. I. 
M. Conference some years ago They are 
the first so far at this station to finish the 
course. 


(Children’s Department 


“And they brought unto Him also infants, 
that tte would teach them.” 


Some one has said, “Put your hand on the 
head of a child, and you place it on the 
heart of the Mother.” 

The Children’s work has been interesting 
the past year. Three children’s meetings in 
the village are now conducted each week. 
I wish you could be present at one of these 
meetings and hear these children as they 
sing and pray. Our prayer is that many of 
the children may be saved before they enter 
into this awful life of sin. 

The past few months we had our primary 
children’s classes in the new schoolrooms, 
which we appreciate, after having our class- 
es so long on porches of different buildings, 
with all the out-of-door attractions. 

May God bless them as we try and teach 
them the blessed truths of the Gospel. 


The Choir 


The Lord’s work is something in which 
every Christian should be engaged in, be- 
cause the Lord has a place for every one in 
His service. 

The Choir is an excellent place especially 
for young people who seem to have no other 
place to make themselves useful in the 
Lord’s service. It is also an excellent place 
for young people to begin training for active 
service in the Lord’s work. To sing is some- 
thing that everybody enjoys and especially 
the young people. At the same time they 
learn to be disciplined and how to discipline 
themselves. 

In Psalm 81:1 the great musician Asaph 
calls upon the people to “Sing loud unto 
God our strength: make a joyful noise unto 
the God of Jacob.” 


The Choir has been keeping up their work 
fairly well during the year, practicing at 
least twice a week and always took its place 
in the Sunday morning service and some- 
times also in the evening service. 


Educational Department 


“Thou shalt teach it to thy children.” 
Deut. 6:7; 11:19. It is not only a pleasure 
and a privilege to teach children but it is 
a direct command which God gave through 
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Moses. “That your days may be multiplied 
and the days of thy children.” “That it may 
go well with thee.” 


Our aim in our school is to teach the chil- 
dren to read and to know God’s Word and 
to live according to the teachings which it 
contains. God in His Word pronounces .a 
blessing on the knowledge and obedience of 
His Word and a curse on the ignorance of it. 


This last year we had an average of about 
280 children in school. Although the chil- 
dren and teachers grew a bit tired towards 
the end of the term they all enjoyed their 
work and a cheerful spirit was manifested 
by all clear to the end. We expect a larger 
attendance next year. 


Evangelistical Department 


“This is life eternal that they might know 
thee the only true God, and Jesus Christ, 
whom thou hast sent.” John 17:3. 


O that they might know the Father and 
His Son Jesus Christ through the power of 
the Spirit, revealer and teacher of all things, 
is the cry of each of our hearts. Our prayer 
is that of Elisha of old, “Lord, open the 
eyes of these men (people) that they may 
see.” II Kings 6:20. 


The work in this department has been 
blessed by the Lord in many ways. Many 
professed children of His are far from being 
in the place we would have them to be, while 
on the other hand there are many we be- 
lieve have become more established, and 
have learned to trust Him better. Their 
lives show a great change. Perhaps we have 
already entered upon the period spoken of 
in Matt. 24:37. When men shall be lovers 
of the pleasures more than of God. The 
seed is being sown and the results we must 
leave with Him. 


During the past year there were taken 
into the church forty-six. Two hundred 
and twenty-eight were taken from _ the 
church record because of death, having 
moved away and discipline. Our first con- 
cern is spiritual growth before numbers, and 
we solicit an interest in all your prayers 
that John 17:3 might become a reality in 
each of those who profess to be children of 
HIS. 


Girls’ Work 


“It pleased the Father that in Him should 
all fullness dwell, that in all things He 
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might have the preeminence.” Col. 1:18-19. 

Again it is with grateful hearts to Him, 
our Lord and Redeemer, for the privilege of 
spending another year in His service in this 
department laboring with the girls, sharing 
with them their joys and their sorrows, their 
burdens and ,.also_ their disappointments, 
pointing them. to the one “That in all things 
HE might have the preeminence.” 

It is not always easy for them to be sub- 
missive to HIM under all circumstances and 
say “Lord, Thy will be done,” but we are 
glad there are those who are willing through 
the hard and trying circumstances in life to 
be submissive to the Lord and have HIS 
will be done. 

At present we have seventy girls in the 
compound. During this past year three were 
married, sixteen are on vacation, some for ill 
health, and others because they are not 
anxious to come back. One of our girls 
went to be with her Saviour whom _ she 
learned to know only a short time before 
her death, and one other left because of her 


‘bad conduct. 


It is an inspiration to be in their group 
meetings and listen to them pray and sing 
and discuss portions of the Scriptures. 

May they one and.all receive such instruc- 
tions that will enable them to become the 
future Christian mothers of this land if the 
Lord tarries, and above all to be messengers 
of HIS, is our prayer. 


Industrial Department 

The Industrial work went along as usual. 
Besides making several pieces of furniture 
and repairing of buildings, two units of the 
school building were finished which will give 
us three classrooms and one for the office. 
The other units will go up as soon as funds 
will be available. 


Medical Department 

“And they brought unto Him all sick peo- 
ple... .” Matt. 4:24. 

In the beginning of the year our expe- 
riences were quite discouraging from the 
standpoint, of not being able to do much for 
our compound: children who were so in- 
fected with this awful disease called “hook- 
worm,” . But we received help from the 
Forminere Doctors, and they sent one of 
their agents here to see what we are in 
need of in doing for these cases what is in 
our power to do. They supplied us with 
medicine for this disease for several months, 
and also loaned us a microscope for which 
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we are very grateful to them. 

We believe we will be able to do more in 
this department in the future than we could 
in the past, and especially since the For- 
minere are helping us for the present. 

During the past year we had two deaths 
on the station, one boy and one girl. We 
have also had a very bad pneumonia epi- 
demic during the months of June and July. 
During this epidemic one of our leaders lost 
a baby girl. 

In the beginning of the year we started to 
ask pay, from all who were not employed 
on the station, for medicine, a small sum of 
2 frs. per person for the year. This being 
new reduced the number of treatments 
given during this year. Yet it is very evi- 
dent that our medicines were much more 
appreciated by those who paid this small 
sum, 

Still there are those whom we were able 
to help in their ailments, and had the priv- 
ilege of doing personal work with them; 
also convincing others that their little fetishes 
and medicines connected with their fetishes 
were things that belonged to Satan, and 
Christians should not indulge in those things, 
but should put their trust in our Lord and 
Saviour. 

This is a very needy field indeed and again 
we trust and pray that a doctor will be sent 
to our aid from home. 


Women’s Work 


When we study the Bible on the subject 
of women we find that they had their place 
in the Lord’s work from the beginning So 
today, in our African church we are trying 
to teach the women that they have a vital 
part in the Lord’s service. 

During the past year twelve of our young 
women took turns in bringing the messages 
for our Women’s meetings, the Missionary 
in charge speaking only about once a month 
and occasionally during the absence of one 
of the native speakers 
charge of one of the native women and the 
assistant pastor’s wife served as secretary. 

One group of Christian women were re- 
sponsible for putting up a nice little chapel 
a little more than a mile away from the 
station, where they gather four times a 
week for services under the leadership of a 
Christian woman. 

On Feb, 23, we observed the Women’s Day 
of Prayer, both morning and afternoon meet- 
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ings were well attended. Most of the 
speakers for the day were native women. 
Let us continue to pray for the women of 
Africa that they might realize their privilege 
as well as their responsibility so that the 
coming generation may truly be able to 
“Arise up and. call them blessed.” Prov. 
31: 28. 


Young People’s Department 


“O Lord our Lord, how excellent is Thy 
name in all the earth, who hast set Thy 
glory above the heavens.” 


Another year has passed in which we were 
able to praise the excellent name of the 
Lord. ; 


Our Sunday evening services were con- 
ducted much like our Young People’s meet- 
ings at home. We had topics which were 
discussed by three speakers and special 


music. About once a month we had the 
children take part in reciting Scripture 
verses. At other times some native gave an 


object lesson, these they all enjoyed. 


Very seldom did the children or young 
people refuse to take part. We are happy 
for the interest shown in these meetings. 


May our Congo young people be led of 
God, is our sincere prayer. 








A service, under the name of Christian 
Worship, which does not lead into greater 
truth ... doesn’t stir hearts to deeper devo- 
tion . .. does not strike conviction of false 
living . . . does not embolden the heart to 
cleanse its secret chambers ... does not en- 
gulf the soul with the love of God .. . does 
not reveal need of the Savior of men... 
does not impress the dignity of service... 
does not recognize the kinship of man... 
does not lead us to assist our neighbor in his 
need; ... Such service is but cold formality 

. cold steel against which we strike our 
hearts of flint to kindle the fires of mockery 
and deception . .. a formality in which a 
vile world beholds its own reflection, and 
cries out: “Unclean! Unclean!”’—Sel. 


The colored sunsets and the starry heav- 
ens, the beautiful mountains and the paint- 
ed flowers, are not half so beautiful as a 
soul that is serving Jesus out of love, in the 
wear and tear of a common, unpoetic life.— 
Faber. 


22 THE CONGO MISSIONARY MESSENGER 


FINANCIAL REPORT 


Cash receipts and disbursements for 
March and April, 1940 


Receipts from Central, Defenseless, and 
Evangelical Mennonite Conferences 
Central Conference 
Missionary Allowances . ......................... $145.00 
Evangelistic (Outstation) — 2... 202.66 
Roavesuonal. (Pupil) 2.32) 2 ee 146.40 
Educational (Student)<_ =o ss 145.75 
SSNGCSIPNALCD 4. 2k 2 es ee 325.26 
1 GMs PL) Died ee eae, Stel. ko eee 21.00 
islething > o.oo ee ee eee 650.00 

Total Central Conference ................ $1,636.07 
Defenseless Conference 
Missionary Allowances <u... $ 155.01 
Evangelistic (Outstation) —..220..... 91.17 
Educational PupiLy 3.45... 5.75 
didesiennated ) 2... > eee. eo 1,333.26 
SRS LEN STOP be tee ee ae 129.06 
Building Projects for Africa —.............. 118.50 

Total Defenseless Conference ........ $1,832.75 
Evangelical Mennonite Brethren 
in Christ Conference 
Missionary Allowances. ......................-.... $166.68 
Paigeligicn 2" Se ae ee 25.00 
Clothing = ee ee a 68.00 
Special to Missionaries to be used 
as *they.see-fit (3.23. 10.00 
Total Evangelical Conference ........ $269.68 


Receipts of other than Central, Defenseless 
and Evangelical Mennonite Conferences 


Missionary Allowances .........0.00.0.0...... $ 33741 
Evangelistic: (Outstation) 00. 106.50 
Dinnesignated 5. 23382 3 ote ee 23.00 
Wriissionary .BeCOUGE 2.402 Fee 77.00 
Promotional. 4552S eee 1.00 
Special gift to Missionary ................. 5.30 
Certificate of Deposit —......000000022220. 2,000.00 


Total receipts from other than 
Central, Defenseless and Evan- 
gelical Mennonite Conferences $2,550.21 


Lotal receipiss. 35. See $6,288.71 
Cash balance, March 1, 1940 ........... $1,577.75 
Total to balance. 2. =e ee $7;866.46 


May-June 

Disbursements 
Missionary Allowances ...................2..... $2,073.34 
Passage. 3 8 Be ee ee 1,239.58 
Figid ~WOtk > 2c 33. eee 89.99 
Cloth tie. path ot ee 847.06 
Medical -¥. aad 2) xe ce eee 21.00 
Promotionabiwe ses. 32 eee 131.62 
DGS 3 Sa ee 32.50 

Administrative 
Sec’y.-Treas. Allowance .................0.2.... 150.00 
Telephone and Telegraph _................. 25.94 
Office. Supplies... ee 14.16 
Traveling Expenses: ...202. 11.43 
Postage and Express  ....0..2...0...2..... 22.72 
Board Meeting >..uc2 eae 13.35 
Printing and Stationery -.............. 4.35 
Auditing «22 Ae Se ee 30.00 
C21 Mz Histery® =. eee 65.00 
Bank< Exchange *.225)0 = See 3.05 
Special to Missionary for Station ...... 10.00 

Special School Bldg., Kalamba 

tating 20 o ee ee eee 500.00 

Special School Bldg., Nyanga 
Stafion:t.42. Stee ee ee 490.84 
Special Missionary Account .............. 77.00 
Special: Missionary gift 2.1 22 5.30 
Total paid -out.252 354 $5,861.23 
Cash balance April 30, 1940 —.......... 2,005.23 
Total to balances. 23. 3a $7,866.46 


RECENT PROJECT PLEDGES 


Outstations 


Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Yoder, La Crosse, 
Indiana; Mr. and Mrs. Alva Baughman, 
Kouts, Indiana; Miss Grace Mast, 1413 So. 9th 
St., Goshen, Ind.; E. W. Greenwalt, 911 So. 
7th St., Goshen, Indiana. 


Students 


Mr. and Mrs. Ben Kaufman, Kouts, Indi- 
ana; Inga Houder, 1303 So. Main St., Goshen, 
Indiana; P. A. Houder, 1303 S. Main St., Go- 
shen, Indiana; Simon J. Smith, 405 So. Tt 
St., Goshen, Indiana; A. P. Shetler, R. B 
Goshen, Indiana; Sarah E. Yoder, 423 5th st 
Goshen, Indiana; Miss Anna Yoder, 8th Sti, 
Goshen, Indiana; Mrs. Sarah Kurtz, 314 E. 
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Lincoln St., Goshen, Indiana. 


Pupils 

Nellie Kremer, Chicago, Illinois; Miss 
Grace Mast, 1413 So. 9th St., Goshen, Indi- 
ana; Roy C. Smith, Kouts, Indiana; Mr. and 
Mrs. Somers Smith, Kouts, Indiana; Ruth K. 
Baughman, Kouts, Indiana; Mary L. Baugh- 
man, Kouts, Indiana; Mr. and Mrs. Paul 
Baughman, Whitefield, Indiana; Paul and 
Mary Baughman, Whitefield, Indiana; Hen- 
ry D. Blough, 8th St., Goshen, Ind.; Woodrow 
Kisser, 1223 8th St., Goshen, Indiana; F. S. 
Ebersole, 440 So. 8th St., Goshen, Indiana; C. 
F. Byers, 1134 So. 8th St., Goshen, Indiana; 
Ida M. Hartzler, 109 Douglas St., Goshen, In- 
diana; J. E. Weaver, 420 So. 8th St., Goshen, 
Indiana; J. D. Risser, 320 So. 10th St., Goshen, 
Indiana; Rev. W. W. Oesch, Bristol, Indiana; 
Ira Stiver, R. R. No. 2, Goshen, Indiana; Mr. 
and Mrs. Tetus W. Schrock, R. R. No. 2, Go- 
shen, Indiana; M. C. Landis, 801 So. 7th St., 
Goshen, Indiana; Mr. and Mrs. Clarence 
Jones, R. R. No. 4, Goshen, Indiana; Elwood 
Landis, R. R. No. 4, Goshen, Indiana; Mr. 
and Mrs. Joe H. Weaver, R. R. No. 1, Goshen, 
Indiana; S. L. Nofziger, 1105 So. 8th St. Go- 
shen, Indiana; Lea and Edna Hartzler, 210 E. 
Douglas St., Goshen, Indiana; Harry Hartz- 
ler, 1422 So. 8th St., Goshen, Indiana; Daniel 
Raber, R. R. No. 1, Elkhart, Indiana; Russel 
E. Hartzler, 1106 E. Ranalls St., Goshen, In- 
diona; 8th Street Primary Department of 
S. School, Goshen, Indiana. 


General 


P. A. Houder, 1303 S. Main St., Goshen, 
Indiana; Sarah E. Yoder, 423 5th St., Goshen, 
Indiana; Mrs. Sarah Kurtz, 314 E. Lincoln 
St., Goshen, Indiana; Mr. and Mrs. Ben Kauf- 
man, Kouts, Indiana; Mr. and Mrs. Paul Yo- 
der, La Crosse, Indiana; Louie Lomple, Kouts, 
Indiana; Orie D. Zook, 1312 So. 8th St., Go- 
shen, Indiana; Rev. and Mrs. G. S. Stone- 
back, 605 So. 7th St., Goshen, Indiana; H. L. 
Hartzler, 207 So. Sixth St., Goshen, Indiana; 
Mr. and Mrs. Noble E. Yoder, 107 North In- 
diana Ave., Goshen, Indiana; Lydia Smoker, 
3135 Third St., Goshen, Indiana; Mrs. Lydia 
Hartzler, 307 So. 7th St., Goshen, Indiana; 
Arthur J. Springer, 611 S. 7th St., Goshen, 
Indiana; Ernest Staley, 1012 So. 8th St., Go- 
shen, Indiana; Mr. and Mrs. D. W. Kennel, 
R. R. No. 5, Goshen, Indiana; R. M. Steimen, 
235 So. 3rd St., Goshen, Indiana; Mr. and 
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Mrs. Fred Kerner, R. R. No. 5, Goshen, In- 
diana; Nora Hershberger, Goshen, Ind.; S. D. 
Miller, 1015 So. 7th St., Goshen, Indiana; M. 
E. Hartzler; Goshen, Indiana; Stahly Weaver, 
R. R. No. 4, Goshen, Indiana. 


THE NEGLECTED TEACHING 
(By Bethel College Tithing Band) 
Some Effects of Tithing 


The tithe conserves the energies of God’s 
workers for the Kingdom’s real happiness. 


It puts a question on all display and self- 
seeking in one’s contributions. Nobody can 
get puffed up over paying his debts. 


It makes the Christian’s financial relation 
to the Kingdom a pleasure instead of a per- 
petual annoyance. 


It is the one sure way of proving we are 
in earnest when we say of God that He owns 
all we possess. 


It links us with God in a real and definite 
sharing of His work. 


It is the plan our Lord approved. 


It is plain to all that, had not the early 
Christian set aside one day in seven for the 
worship and service of God, and resolutely 
abstained from their ordinary work upon 
that day, Christianity would never have be- 
come one of the great world religions. 


It’s not what you’d do with a million, 
If riches should e’er be your lot. 

But what you are doing at present 
With the dollar and quarter you've got. 


GIVING 
Giving, by God’s people, is an act of wor- 
ship. It is as acceptable and necessary as 
praise or prayer. If all Christians would only 
pay the tithe which “belongs to the Lord” 
we would doubtless have sufficient funds to 
evangelize the world in this generation. 


As long as there is a human being who 
does not know Jesus Christ, I am his debtor 
to serve him until he does. 





AFRICA 


Words by R. L. Hartzler Spanish Melody 
Adapted from “‘Argentine’”? by J. W. Shank 
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2. Great land of sun-shine, Land of stream and roll-ing plain; Land long neg- 
3. Far o- ver yon-der In the land of won-drous fame, Mil - lions are 
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jour- ney To.that dis- tant shore; And with i ‘in its bor-ders Count less souls in 
Ject - ed, Land of won-drous fame; Tis so long you’ve waited For the Gos- pel © 
dy - ing, Lost in sin and shame: Let us haste to save them, Let us give and 






dark-ness sleep, Know-ing not our Sav - ior, Or His love so deer 
we can bring; Are yourchil-dren dy- ing, | Know-ing not their King? 
let ous pray; For the Lord has cailed us, We must help to - day. 
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Fear not, oh, de- spair not; Je ~-sus died for all. 
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Additional copies of the song, “Africa” can be secured as follows: 


25° COpies 61. Bos... eee $ .25 
100 COMICS Ae sei. cee een 75 
150 “COPIES <a n eee ened 1.00 
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a LOOKING THIS WAY 


Over the ocean, across the wild wave, 
Heathens are dying, with no one to save, 

No one to rescue from grief and dismay; 

The heathen are waiting and looking this way. 


Looking this way, yes, looking this way, 
Watching and waiting for some golden ray, 
Hung’ring and dying in darkness today, 
Millions of heathens are looking this way. 


Looking for you, brother, happy in grace, 

Living each day in the light of His face; 

Looking for you, sister; how can you stay, 

When the heathen are calling and: looking this way? 


Think of the grace that to you has been given, 
Knowledge of Jesus, the Saviour in heaven, 
God’s Holy Bible, the light of life’s way, 
Unknown to the heathen still looking this way. 


“Show us the light, which to you has been given, 
Bright Sun of Righteousness, sent down from heaven. 
Come over and help us, send messengers, pray; 

We are fainting and dying by thousands today. 


“Tdols of stone can not help us, we know, 

But where is your God? oh, where shall we go?” 
Going to judgment, without one glad day, 

The heathen are waiting and looking this way. 


Jesus the Saviour, bright Morning Star, 
Looking for lost ones straying afar; 
Be His glad messenger, speed on your way 


To the millions of heathen waiting today. 
—Selected. 
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Ediforials 


Due to the war in Europe, steam- 
ship companies have made many 
changes in their schedules and their 

usual routes. 
FROM ABOARD THE This had 
S. S. KERTOSONA caused a de- 
AT SEA lay and a 

number of 
changes in the routing of our mission- 
aries, both to and from the field. 


Miss Fanny Schmallenberger, Rev. 
and Mrs. Roy O. Yoder and their son 
Jonathan King sailed from New Or- 
leans, La., in the early morning of 
June 18, for Capetown, Africa. 


A letter from them while they were 
en route, mailed from an island in 
the Dutch West Indies, (where they 
stopped to take oil for the motors) 
tells us that they were having a safe 
and quite pleasant journey. Quote: 
“In another cabin is a middle-aged 
couple traveling around the world 





and then people say how foolish to 


send out missionaries. This is the 
best riding boat we have been on. We 
hardly feel the throb of the motors 
and thus far we have had quite 
smooth sailing. So far we have heard 
no reports at all concerning German 
ships in the South Atlantic.” The ef- 
fectual fervent prayer still availeth 
much. We thank God for all of these 
things. 
* * * 

The sailing date for the mission- 
aries due to furlough, Rev. and Mrs. 
Henry A., Paul and Carol Jean Toews 

and Miss Anna 
MORE CHANGES H. Quiring, has 

been changed. 
They are now scheduled to sail from 
Capetown, Africa, on August 10th, 
and arrive at Los Angeles, California, 
about September 17th. Shall we con- 
tinue to be much in prayer that the 
protection and mercy of God may at- 
tend them all the way? Weare “work- 
ers together” and they are messengers 
of the good news, in our stead, 
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Our hearts are filled with praises 
and thanksgiving should be made 
continually, that with world condi- 

tions as 
“THANK YOU, JESUS” they are, 

thatyvour 
field of labor in the Belgian Congo 
has thus far not been seriously af- 
fected. |The missionaries write us 
that only for the rise in prices of liv- 
ing materials and labor and the ir- 
regularity of the mails, things would 
be quite as normal as before. They tell 
us that at nearly every service there 
are those who come and want to 
learn the way of salvation and after 
they bring their idols, medicines and 
fetishes to be burned. Of course, some 
of them drift back into their heathen 
customs but when we remember what 
they have to break away from, we 
will pray all the more that great 
grace may be theirs. One soul is 
worth more than all the world, and 
many are being saved these days. 

* *% & 


We are pleased to call your atten- 
tion to an article on page from the 
Toews, regarding the dedication of 

the new chapel at 
THE NYANGA the Nyanga Station. 
CHAPEL The picture of the 

new church was 
taken from a pen-drawing sent to us 
by one of the missionaries. The build- 
ing of the church was made possible 
by a contribution from the South 
Washington Church of the Central 
Conference of Mennonites, when they 
decided to join their ranks with the 
congregation of the Calvary Church 
in Washington, Ill. They then sold 
their church building and sent the 
money to be used for this building at 
the Nyanga Station. . 


There were also several other per- 


sonal gifts received for the equip- 
ment of the new church. 
How many blessings will come 


from the results of these gifts, we 
shall never be able to measure upon 
earth. Many new names shall be 
added in the Lamb’s Book of Life and 
and we shall praise HIM together 
through all eternity. © 
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Letters from the Field 





AN EASTER SUNDAY 


Congo Inland Mission, 
Mukedi via Idiofa, 
Kwango District, 
Congo Belge, Africa, 
March 25, 1940. 
Dear Readers: 
“HALLELUJAH CHRIST AROSE.” 
“He is not here, but he is risen.” Lk. 24:6. 
Again we have celebrated the day of 
Christ’s resurrection. What a blessed privi- 
lege to serve.a living Christ. 


Last week we missionaries divided our 
forces, and by so doing we were able to 
preach the Gospel of a resurrected Christ in 
twelve villages, this besides the special serv- 
ices conducted here at the station. Other 
additional ten villages heard the resurrec- 
tion story from special groups of boys from 
the Bible School who go there every Sat- 
urday morning for preaching services. All 
together thousands of natives heard the mes- 
sage of the Risen Lord last week in prac- 
tically every village within a large radius of 
our mission station. 

Yesterday, Easter Sunday, was the big day 
of the week, there was a large attendance in 
the morning service. The old grass chapel 
was mucn too small. Many were on the out- 
side listening in, and a few hundred in the 
overfiow meeting under the shade of the 
palm tree. The baptismal service at the river 
followed immediately after the morning 
worship. There were 18 who followed the 
Lord in water baptism. On each side of 
the river the banks were lined with dark 
faces watching the ceremony. At three 
o'clock in the afternoon we gathered around 
the Lord’s table. And the last service of this 
series was at seven o’clock in the evening 
when the house was full to capacity with 
eager listeners. . 

The teachers are returning to their teach- 
ing and preaching posts in the outstation vil- 
lages, and we here are resuming our regular 
duties, tired in body, but rejoicing in the 
spirit for having had the privilege of once 
more presenting to these natives in a special 
way the resurrected living Christ. 

Emma joins with me in wishing you all 





God’s best. 
Sincerely yours in Him, 
H. H. Moser. 


THE SECRET PLACE 


Mukedi, April 29, 1940. 

“He that dwelleth in the secret place of 
the most High shall abide under the shadow 
of the Almighty.” Psa. 91:1. 

How precious it is to abide under the 
shadow of the Almighty. What a safe hiding 
place! Here in this world one never knows 
what may be coming in one’s pathway. Some- 
thing can take place so quickly to change 
one’s schedule or plan. But never anything 
happens which the Lord does not permit, 
and permitting it He also makes it work to- 
gether for good. It does not matter if we 
do not know just how He does it. Enough 
to know that we are in His own loving care. 
A little accident which practically laid me 
up for a few days has again reminded me 
how frail I am. But we have a mighty loving 
Saviour who “healeth all (our) diseases.” 

It did my heart good yesterday when an 
elderly woman in my Sunday School class 
told me that they had heard of my accident 
and that they had prayed for me. She said, 
“Thanks, thanks, that you were able to be 
out to teach us today.” It is not long since 
these women have come out of heathen dark- 
ness, but one can see the gracious working 
of the Holy Spirit in their hearts. 

We had very nice weather yesterday and 
the attendance at church service and Sunday 
School was about nine hundred Two pre- 
vious Sundays we did not have many peo- 
ple because of rainy weather. Yesterday an- 
other woman accepted Christ as her Sav- 
iour. There has not been a Sunday for many 
months when not one, two or three souls 
have come for salvation. Soon we will have 
a new large temporary chapel which will 
make it easier to accommodate the people 
that come. 

We are rejoicing in the fact that the Lord 
is not limited. If one would look to out- 
ward circumstances one might become dis- 
couraged. But the Lord can use even the 
opposition of the enemy, be it through Cath- 
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olics or heathen, to prosper His work. 

We are so glad for all of you in the States 
who are praying for us, and may the Lord 
keep you all at it and also suit the very 
blessings to each one of you that you may 
need. The Lord is always on the giving 
hand, more than we are sometimes ready to 
receive. Pray for the native Christians that 
they may grow in grace and in the knowl- 
edge of the Lord. Also that the Lord may 
raise up more evangelists and teachers who 
will be willing to go where the Lord may 
send them. 

With kindest greetings to all, I remain, 

Yours in our loving Saviour, 
Agnes Sprunger. 


A MESSAGE OF LIFE 


“Go quickly, and tell His disciples that He 
is risen from the dead; ... They departed 
quickly . . . and did run to bring His dis- 
ciples word.” Matt. 28:7-8. 

Dear Friends in the Lord, 

How grateful we are and’ ever should be 
for this message sent from heaven directly, 
“He is risen. from the dead.” May we ever 
haste to bring this message of life to those 
who do not. believe. 

A group of about hundred and twenty of 
our Christians scattered in the villages near 
by this Easter Sunday afternoon to carry 
this word of comfort to the sorrowing ones. 
Today they went in groups with the aim of 
going to groups of mourners. As is cus- 
tomary a group of relatives and friends 
gather for a number of days, at times even 
for weeks, depending on the prominence of 
the one who died, for mourning. This pro- 
vides a fine opportunity to remind them that 
it is appointed unto men once to die and that 
now is the time to prepare to meet God. 
There were three such groups of mourners 
near the mission this day. 

At other times this group of Christian 
workers goes out with the purpose of deal- 
ing with individuals who have not yet ac- 
cepted the Lord. Again on other occasions 
they go after those Christians who have fail- 
ed to come to the service or to appear at 
other gatherings for Christians. They try to 
find the reason for their absence and try to 
help them remove whatever the obstacle 
may be out of their way. A group of young 
Christian women included in this Christian 
workers’ group have assumed the-responsi- 


bility to sing, read God’s Word! and pray with 
those who are on their sick beds and have 
come from distant villages for treatment here 
at the mission. 

This grcup of workers meets for prayer, a 
few helpful pointers for the work and assign- 
ment every other Sunday after S. S. They 
go out that afternoon and some very en- 
couraging and interesting reports follow in 
the evening service. There come reports of 
souls who have accepted the Lord, others 
have been reclaimed for the Lord and still 
others tell how they have been able to com- 
fort some needy one with the Word of God 
and singing of hymns. There are those 
among our native Christians who have learn- 
ed the joy of serving the Lord and are has- 
tening to tell others of their Lord and Sav- 
iour. This group of witnesses has grown 
steadily and we trust it will continue to do 
so. 

Before I close may I again assure you that 
we are all well and happy at our work at 
Nyanga. The Lord! is good to us and we 
thank Him for it. 

Greetings from us all to all. , 

Anna Quiring. 


THE AWAKENING AT MUKEDI 


Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou 
shalt be saved, Acts 16:31. Hundreds of peo- 
ple have found this Scripture true during 
the last 12 months. There has been a def- 
inite awakening in the whole district, and 
many have been saved. People within walk- 
ing distance of the mission came to church 
Sunday morning. Many of them arrived 
soon after 7 a. m. Before the first bell rang 
for the Sunday morning service at 8:30 the 
doors were closed and the ushers stood guard 
so that the people would not overcrowd. 
Scores of people sat in the hot sun all during 
the service. The peak of large attendance 
was November 19, 1939 when there were 
3000 at the morning service. This without in- 
vitation or reminder that this is Sunday. 

After the church service and Sunday 
school many of the people would come say- 
ing that they had given up their idols and 
fetishes and wanted to know how to follow 
the Lord. Some Sundays there were over 
200. We interviewed each individual with 
the help of a native Christian. Oftentimes 
we were thrilled to hear their clear testi- 
mony and some times it seemed impossible 
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to penetrate their ignorance. 

You who have been in a Christian land 
have no idea of all these people have to 
learn to walk as Christians. Lying and curs- 
ing and insulting is a fine art out here. One 
Sunday an old woman came to say that she 
had a confession to make. Her neighbor’s 
chickens got into her garden. When she 
shooed them away the owner appeared and 
cursed her. She insulted him. She asked us 
to pray for her. We asked if she had prayed, 
and she proceeded to show us how she pray- 
ed, bowing her head and saying “Lord, You 
know how I’ve insulted this man, take away 
my badness, Good-by God.” 

This woman cannot read and is too old to 
learn to read. She will have to depend on 
her spiritual food, by hearing the Word. This 
is a land without schools except for the mis- 
sion schools. Only a very small per cent of 
the people are educated. During the last 
twelve months there were over 2000 confes- 
sions in the Mukedi district. All grown-up 
people and many of them old people. In 
former years the old people turned a deaf 
ear. The Holy Spirit has done wonders in 

this district. I wonder if it will help you to 
appreciate the situation when I tell you that 
at Mukedi we have only a few over 200 bap- 
tized Christians. We feel like a woman 
who has quintuplets. We have our hands 
full with all these babes in Christ to feed. 
They do have to be fed with milk, and very 
carefully, they can’t stand “strong meat.” 

In the district one finds the same eager- 
ness for the Word that we find here. When 
I was up north in December and was travel- 
ing past some villages thinking the sun was 
too hot for a meeting, we were stopped and 
asked for a message. Some said that their 
relatives from the south had sent them 
word that they had found a sufficient palav- 
er, that was very satisfying and they should 
try it too. When people’s ears are open like 
that, we are assured that the Holy Spirit 
has prepared their hearts. You can’t ima- 
gine the joy of leading these darkened peo- 
ple to the Light of the world. Praise the 
Lord for His power to save to the uttermost. 
Others who have gone to the south and east 
of the district report the same eagerness for 
the Word. 

Do I need to tell you that the enemy is at 
work. He never takes a vacation or fur- 
lough. Beside the old temptations, and the 
attraction of the old life, there is severe 
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opposition from the Catholics. They scare 
the people, and threaten them. In some vil- 
lages where they forbad ‘them to come to 
service, they only came in bigger crowds, 
but in other villages they have succeeded 
in scaring them so that they are afraid to 
listen to a gospel message. The Bible school 
students report that in some villages they 
can’t get an audience, the people are afraid! 
to come out of their houses. We told them 
to sing a few songs, and then to announce 
a text while walking up and down the vil- 
lage. Jonah did that and got results. Pray 
with us that these young Christians may be 
kept, and may grow in grace and the knowl- 
edge of His Word. The Lord is able. 

One is reminded daily that the time is 
short. We want to buy out every opportunity 
to testify for the Lord until He comes to 
take His own. “Occupy until I come.” 

Erma Birky. 


HYSTERIA VERSUS HOPE 

“And there shall be signs in the sun and 
in the moon, and in the stars; and upon the 
earth distress of nations with perplexity, 
the sea and the waves roaring. 

“Men’s hearts failing them for fear, and 
for looking after those things which are com- 
ing on the earth: For the powers of heaven 
shall be shaken. 

“And then shall they see the Son of man 
coming in a cloud with power and great 
glory. 

“And when these things begin to come to 
pass, then look up, and lift up your heads; 
for your redemption draweth nigh.” Luke 
21:25-28. 

The nations of the earth are truly suffering 
pain from the wounds which have been in- 
flicted. The anguish is intense, such that it 
threatens to shatter the nerves and unbal- 
ance the reason of the stronghearted. The 
aggressor ceases not by day or night to harass 
with grievous wounds. Multitudes are being 
clouded with perplexity of mind and! faint- 
ness of heart. 

“Upon the earth distress of nations,” shall 
characterize the latter days of this age. 

Men are filled with anxious thoughts to- 
day. Anxiety is tracing indelible lines on 
many fair faces. Confusion is causing much 
conjecture and idle waste. It is difficult to 
understand the chaotic upheaval all about, 
but did not the Bible picture these things, 
to prepare our hearts against this very hour? 
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While men are turning with doubtful mind, 
and puzzled reasoning, seeking a way out, 
the Christian is challenged to keep out of 
this state of bewilderment. 

Men are looking toward the sky today with 
a dread expectation of evil and of danger. 
Anxiety possesses even the night hours. 
The forward look is clouded with appre- 
hension. So great is the force of this emo- 
tion that even the young men are being de- 
pressed with fear. The prophet declared of 
this hour: “Men’s hearts failing them for fear 
for looking after those things which are com- 
ing on the earth.” 

There are two directions in which the eye 
may be focused, and two subjects upon 
which the mind may give major attention and 
concentration. Men may look “after those 
things which are coming—on the earth, “or 
he may obey the command to “look up, and 
lift up your heads.” Men may give their at- 
tention to the “wars and rumors of war,” 
and be filled with confusion and be sick 
with fear, or he may observe the use and 
fall of nations as the shooting forth of the 
brands of the fig tree which declares that 
summer is nigh. 

The Christian man will certainly ‘look up, 
and lift up his head,” for he will know 
“redemption draweth nigh.” 

Hysteria is a violently emotional affection 
usually found among women. It often mani- 
fests itself by mitigating other diseases. It is 
not a disease which makes victims of real 
strong men. It would’ be a shame for a man 
to be a victim of hysteria. Today the real 
strength of Christian character is being test- 
ed. There occasionally appears a symptom 
of hysteria among some who are supposed 
to be men. God! needs tried men in His king- 
dom. Will we allow the hysteria of a faith- 
less, unbelieving generation to possess the 
household of faith? 

Today, the man who lives for this world 
alone and has made most of his investment in 
temporal things has reasons to be alarmed. 
But this is no time for fear among God’s 
people, “our redemption draweth nigh,” we 
shall soon enter into our eternal home where 
our investments are secure. “Rejoice! and 
again I say Rejoice!’ 

There are three possibilities that the sa- 
cred writer observes, which will cause the 
church to be asleep to the actual meaning of 
current events: “Surfeiting,” or indulgence 
in anything to excess; “drunkenness,” or 


frequently overcome with strong drink; and, 
“the cares of this life,” or burdensome re- 
sponsibilities and concerns of daily existence. 
“Watch ye therefore, and pray always, that 
ye may be accounted worthy to escape all 
these things that shall come to pass, and’ to 
stand before the Son of man.” 

If every Christian will give close observa- 
tion to God’s holy Word, refusing to allow 
slumber to close the spiritual eyes, and keep 
in plain view the vision of Jesus Christ on 
Calvary, fear cannot dominate His life. 
It will be well to place a sentry at the lips. 
and keep the witness clear and praised. The 
world needs the comfort of the watchful 
Christian. 

“Pray always.” In Ephesians 6, Paul, as the 
spirit moved him, declared that armour for 
the Christian was not enough. After he 
had given a complete picture of the armour 
he wrote: “Praying always with all prayer 
and supplication in the Spirit, and watching 


_thereunto with all perseverance and sup- 


plication for all saints.” 

“Finally, my brethren, be strong in the 
Lord, and in the power of his might. 

“Put on the whole armour of God, that ye 
may be able to stand against the wiles of 
the devil. 3 

“For we wrestle not against flesh and 

blood, but against principalities, against 
powers, against the wiles of the darkness of 
this world, against spiritual wickness in high 
places. 
“Wherefore take unto you the whole 
armour of God, that ye may be able to with- 
stand in the evil day and having done all, to 
stand.” 


The evil day is upon the world and what 
a joy and hope the church possesses! She 
has the power to withstand. At the place of 
prayer Christ “bore our griefs and carried 
our sorrows.” He went forth from Gethsem- 
ane to become the Saviour of the world. 
At the place of prayer “there came a sound 
from heaven as of a rushing mighty wind, 
and it filled all the house where they were 
sitting, . ... and they were filled with the 
Holy Ghost.” At the place of prayer “... 
a vision appeared to Paul in the night; There 
stood a man of Macedonia and prayed him, 
saying come over into Macedonia and help 
us,” and thus was the first foreign missionary 
sent westward toward this fair land. At the 
place of prayer confidence has been born, 
vision has been imparted, and courage in- 
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stilled which has enabled the church to carry 
on. 

In this day of testing there is one sure re- 
treat for every Christian: The place of 
prayer. If the church will pray, grace will 
come to enable her to carry on victoriously 
until Jesus comes. 

Twilight is settling upon the affairs of the 
nations. The Holy Bible has taught that 
darkness must precede the dawn. A new 
day shall dawn when the fruit of iniquity 
is fully ripened and plucked by the hand of 
God Himself. 

Have you discovered any commission in 
the Word bidding the church to cease her 
labors during the twilight hours? Rather the 
song writer has expressed the evangelical 
faith: 

“Work for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies, 

While their bright tents are glowing, 

Work, for daylight flies. 


Work till the last beam fadeth 
Fadeth to shine no more; 
Work while the night is darkening, 
When man’s work is o’er.” 
Lowell Mason. 
Christ did not shrink from the shameful 
death of the cross. Stephen did not draw 
back from the persecutors, Paul ceased not 
to preach even though he was bound and in 
prison. Would it not be a shame for the 
church to shrink from the conflict because 
of coming persecution? God has led to this 
hour—He is still on the throne. God will 
remember His own. Let us be faithful! 
Ivan R. Calhoon. 


NEWSY ITEMS FROM MUKEDI 


Mukedi Station. 
Dear Christian Friends: 

It has been some time since you have 
heard from us, but we trust that you haven’t 
forgotten us and the native Christians for 
we do need your prayers. 


Many have discontinued coming to serv- 
ices on Sundays, and it grieves us to see 
them return into the old pathway, but we 
trust and pray that they will “turn about 
face” and consecrate themselves to their 
Maker and Savior. Oh, how they do need to 
know Jesus and rid themselves of all the 
superstitious witchcraft, fetishes, idols and 
fears which Satan and his hosts entwine 
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among them. We are thankful for those who 
are following Him and trust they will con- 
tinue steadfast in Jesus. _ 

School again keeps us occupied. We have 
school for four and a half months, then six 
weeks of vacation, and the second term of 
school. This term we have all our classes in 
the afternoon from one-thirty until five- 
thirty with the exception of a class for the 
teachers and two Bible classes. The total — 
attendance is nearly three hundred. 

We enjoyed the annual conference held at 
Charlesville, and were glad for the days of 
fellowship with our co-workers, most of 
whom we hadn’t seen for a year. To talk 
over our problems (for they are very similar 
even if the people belong to different tribes), 
oftentimes gives us new suggestions for 
our own work. This coming December we 
will have the privilege of entertaining our 
colleagues. 

The gardens have yielded quite well, and 
we are thankful for the jars of vegetables 
we have been able to can. They indeed come 
in handy when unexpected company (it’s 
usually unexpected for we have no telephone 
nor telegraph service) arrives, or the dry 
season garden doesn’t contribute much to the 
grocery supply. War prices are not welcome, 
and some foods are scarce and not obtain- 
able at all times. Thus far we cannot com- 
plain, altho we certainly notice a big dif- 
ference in our mail service. Sometimes it’s a 
month before we receive any foreign mail. 
Very few letters have been censored too. and 
to date we do not know if any letters have 
gotten lost. 

It’s great to listen to the news from Lon- 
don each evening if our battery is charged. 
Berlin gives us only propaganda and slings 
mud continuously at either England or 
America. Last term we received word from 
our friends in the U. S. A. that “you proba- 
bly know all about the Ethiopian situation 
for you are so close”—in fact we had known 
nothing of it until some Belgians informed 
us of the conflict. With a radio, we are at 
least better informed. 

I teach Charles each forenoon. He is in 
the First Year Calvert Course which cor- 
responds with Second Grade in the States. 
Expect to complete the work in April some- 
time. Wilmer keeps himself occupied writing 
a few numbers, sewing cards, playing, etc. 

Trusting that you may have a blessed and — 


(Continued on page 14) 
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KOBE, THE LITTLE MISSIONARY 
By Mrs. Harold Dunning 

About 20 years ago, out in Africa, a little 
girl named Marguerite lived with her moth- 
er and daddy who were missionaries. They 
lived in a bamboo, mud, and grass house 
which was all one big room inside. The 
mother and daddy had put up a tent inside 
the house to make a bedroom. There was no 
kitchen in the house because the cooking was 
done over sort of a campfire. There was an 
African “boy,” a young man, really, who was 
the cook. The mother, daddy, and little girl 
were all very happy, even though they did 
not have the best kind of a house to live in, 
because they loved Jesus and were spending 
their time telling others about Him and His 
love for them. 

One day a little boy about nine or ten 
years old came to the missionaries’ house and 
asked if he could stay there and work. There 
did not seem to be much for a boy his size 
to do, but he begged so hard to stay that 
finally the little girl’s mother said he could 
be the cook’s helper. His chores would be 
to keep the teakettle full, bring wood, help 
wash and wipe dishes, and any other little 
thing the older boy needed him to do. 

Kobe (pronounced Koebee), for that was 
this little boy’s name, seemed to be very 
happy. Every day he was told about the 
Lord Jesus, Who left His beautiful home in 
heaven to come down to earth that He might 
die, so that Kobe, Marguerite, and any other 
boy or girl, man or woman, could be with 
Him in His beautiful home, heaven, some 
day. Kobe was told that everybody, because 
of sin and wickedness, was on his way to 
hell; but that because Jesus loved us all so 
much that He died for us, anyone who would 
believe in Jesus and accept His death in the 
place of his own would be saved. Kobe was 
told that to be saved meant that when he 
died, or when Jesus came back, he did not 
need to be afraid because he-was safe from 
hell and sin and would go to be with Jesus 
Who loved him. 

Little Kobe had not been at the mission 
very. long when he came to the little girl’s 
mother one day, saying, “Madame, I want to 
go home.” 


“But why?” she questioned. “Aren’t you 
happy here?” Her heart was a little heavy 
because everyone had come to love little 
Kobe, and hated to think of losing him. Be- 
sides, no one knew for sure whether or not 
he understood the good news about God’s 
love for him. 

“Yes, madame,” he answered, “I like it 
here a lot, but my heart is hungry to see my 
own people, I am so very lonely and home- 
sick. If I can’t see my people soon ‘I’ll die, 
I’m sure. Later I will return to you.” 

Really, he did look so lonesome and! for- 
lorn that it was not hard to believe he could 
actually die from homesickness. It was with 
sad hearts they all told him good-bye, and 
said they would pray for him that he would 


-have a safe journey as he made the many 


days’ trip back to his own village. Everyone 
had a feeling that he would not be seen 
again, and they were right; because little 
Kobe never came back. 

Several months later three little boys came 
to the station. They were tired, because 
they had had a long trip, but they did not 
want to rest. They wanted to know only one 
thing: how could they learn to die without 
being afraid? 

“Did you ever see any one die that way, 
without fear?” they were asked. 

“Oh, yes! When Kobe came back he was 
not well. Later he became very sick and 
finally died. Everybody was around mourn- 
ing and wailing because we knew it would 
not be long before the spirit would leave his 
body. But Kobe said, ‘Don’t do that. ’m not 
afraid. I’m going to a beautiful place where 
all is good, and where there is only love.’ We 
asked him to tell us where it was and how 
he knew all this was really true. He told us 
it was because somebody he called ‘Jesus’ 
loved him, but that he couldn’t explain it to 
us. He said if we would come up here to the 
mission you would tell us everything we 
need to know so we can die without fear. 
Can you tell us? Will you, please? We have 
never seen anyone else die like that. None 
of our people have ever seen anyone die who 
was not terribly afraid. We all know we 
must go some place, but no one but Kobe 
ever had a guide to take him to the right 
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place. We all have to go alone, and we are 
so afraid. Please, please, tell us about this 
Jesus person.” 

Of course, you know, it was with very 
joyful hearts that the missionary told these 
little boys about Jesus, Who would not only 
show them the way, but Who is the Way to 
God and heaven (Jn. 14:6). The hearts of the 
missionaries were singing praises to God, not 
only because of the privilege of telling the 
wonderful gospel story to these boys, but 
because they knew that little Kobe had un- 
derstood after all, and that they would see 
him sometime in heaven. 

Boys and girls, little Kobe was a real mis- 
sionary. You, too, can be little missionaries 
for Jesus right where you are. Kobe was a 
missionary in his own home among his own 
little friends; and the Lord Jesus wants to 
use you, too, to tell your little friends that 
He died to save them. Of course, if you have 
never given your little heart, all black with 
sin, to the Lord to have it washed white as 
snow, you must do that first. Then you can 
be a really, truly missionary every day, any 
place, for Jesus.—Selected from Missionary 
Herald. 


“OTHERS STANDING IDLE” 

Does not Jesus see many “standing idle” 
today as He looks down into His vineyard 
where “the fields are white unto harvest” 
and as His heart yearns over the multitude 
of souls still without a Savior, can you not 
hear him say, “Why stand ye here all the day 
idle? .. . Go ye into the vineyard’’? 

Cn this Saturday morning of May 11th, 
1940, we are in the outstation village of Kan- 
yinga Ibidi where our evangelist Benda Ben 
has been located for a number of years. We 
love this Bashilele country with its hills and 
valleys where in some places one can see for 
sixty miles or more across country to dis- 
tant hills and ridges, forests, valleys, and red 
canyons. There is a healthier climate out 
here than at our station of Charlesville. It 
is higher in most places, more breezy and not 
so much humidity. 

The second of May we began an itinerary 
trip to our outstations in the Bashilele ter- 
ritory. We held a conference at Basonga, 
where our evangelist Kabangu Toma is wit- 
nessing for Christ. This conference was for 
our outstation evangelists in that territory. 
We feel that in teaching and instructing and 
encouraging them and as they go back to 


their villages, the work as a whole where 
they are laboring will be strengthened as a 
result of these conferences. The Lord bless- 
ed and the teachers were blessed, for which 
we praise Him. 

Now we are at Kanyinga Ibidi where we 
have been holding another conference for 
our evangelists of another district, which is 


125 miles from Basonga where we held a 


conference last week. The Lord has blessed 
here also and those who were discouraged 
and on the point of giving up have been en- 
couraged to go on in the Lord’s work. We 
feel these regional conferences are going to 
be a- real blessing. Pray for us that we may 
continue on having them each year. We 
hope to hold three more, the Lord willing, 
in our Baluba territory yet this year. 

Besides the conferences with our evan- 
gelists we have held evangelistic meetings, 
children’s meetings and women’s meetings. 
The Lord has blessed in these meetings to 
the salvation of precious souls. To Him be 
all the glory! 

It is an inspiration to see some of our 
evangelists from the Bashilele tribe, young 
men, only a few short years removed from 
heathenism, witnessing for Christ. One 
Bashilele evangelist refused to follow a 
heathen custom of his forefathers and they 
beat him and to this day the people of his 
native village will not give him food to eat, 
in fact his life is in danger in his native 
village, and yet he is willing to continue on 
witnessing for Christ in a village not far 
from this native village. That takes courage 
and boldness in the Lord. Praise God for 
such as he! 

Sunday was an eventful day for this vil- 
lage of Kanyinga Ibidi. For the first time the 
converts were baptized just down the hill 
from this Bashilele village and for the first 
time communion was held in a Bashilele vil- 
lage. Christians have been very few in the 
Bashilele tribe until now. The Lord is doing 
a work amongst them now however. 

The baptismal and communion services 
were blessed and a real testimony to many of 
the heathen we believe. 


In the evening we held an evangelistic 
meeting and a large number came out for 
Christ. Pray for these babes in Him that 
they may be faithful and “grow in grace,” 
and “follow on to know the Lord.” 

(Continued on page 14) 
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DEDICATING THE NYANGA CHAPEL 

The day for the dedicating of the Nyanga 
Chapel had been set for April 7th. Everyone 
was busy getting ready for this great oc- 
casion. Just a little before noon on Satur- 
day, the Mukedi car turned in with some of 
the missionaries who had come to help us 
celebrate. We had called all of the outsta- 
tion teachers in and so a good part of Satur- 
day afternoon was spent in greeting the 
teachers and chatting with them. 

Sunday morning dawned nice and bright. 
Long before it was time to go into the church 
it was evident that the new church would be 
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toc small for all of the people who had' come. 
We filled up all of the seats and most of the 
aisles and still there was a large crowd 
outside. There were probably between two 
and three thousand people present. 

The services opened with several congre- 
gational songs in which everyone joined in 
heartily. Mr. Enns followed with the dedi- 
catory prayer and a short message, empha- 
sizing the fact that this Chapel was for every 
one. It is a place where each one may come 
to worship and commune with God. The 
outstation teachers were represented by Ka- 
luma Yosefe. The theme of his message was 
“Praise.” This he divided into three parts: 

1. Praise God for Temporal Blessings in 
supplying the needs for the building of the 
Chapel. 





2. Praise God for Physical Blessings in 
supplying the strength necessary to build the 
Chapel. 

3. Praise God for Spiritual Blessings. 

Mukedi was represented by Mr. Sprunger 
who brought out that although the building 
was about finished, there still remained the 
great task of building the spiritual church 
in the hearts of men. 

The native leaders were represented by 
Kijika Paul who spoke about “Living 
Stones.” 

In between the messages the mixed choir 
of fifty voices sang, “The Master Is Calling 
for Reapers Today.” Also the men’s chorus 
of twenty voices sang, “Come with Hearts 
Aglow with Living Faith, To Worskip, Sing 
and Pray.” 
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Although there was quite a bit of noise 
from the village people, yet we definitely 
felt the Lord’s presence and blessing. 

At 3 o’clock all of the church members met 
around the Lord’s table. Here again the Lord 
was very near. ; 

In the evening we had an informal praise 
service in which all who wanted to express 
their gratitude to God could do so. 

We are indeed grateful to God for the 
new Chapel and we do not want to forget 
the Christian friends in America who so 
generously gave of their means to help make 
this project possible. May God richly re- 
ward each one. 

Yours in His glad service, 
Henry A. and Mary Toews, 
Paul and Carol. 
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MINUTE 


There might be more souls saved in our 
churches, if we would organize less and 
agonize more. 

& * * 


Great souls have great sorrows. 
% % * 


Mud slung, is ground lost. 
* * * 

We sought to live today that the memories 
of yesterday will be beautiful. 

ae Seer 

It takes faith and courage to know that 
all things happen for the best. 

* z * 

If a person has a good eye he will see good 
everywhere. 

* * * 

Riches never can and never will make you 
better than you really are. 

%* * %* 

When you hesitate and do not know which 
judgment to pass on, go stand in front of a 
mirror, then act so you can honestly say “I 
can never cheat the guy in that glass.” 

%* * * 

We must form the habit of right thinking, 
for our thoughts make us what we are. 

ee ee 

Every person has a right to the highest 
achievement for which they are capable. 

* *% * 

Remember always, the other fellow has 
as much right to the good things of life as 
you. 

* * * 

No one’s head was given to them for a 

mere hat rack, it was given them to use. 
% % * 

As you go up the ladder of success, may 

you never meet a friend coming down. 
% * * 

It may take quite a few tears to wash 
away some of those guilty feelings in my 
mind and on my soul, but it pays to be clean 
now. 

%* * * 


It’s not an easy thing to be forced to look 
your past mistakes straight in the eyes. It 
may pay big dividends to remember that 
NOW. 


% * % 


Why put rules and regulations first, and 
people’s hearts last? 
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MEDITATIONS 


Some times my soul becomes very heavy 
and discouraged; not because of the way but 
because of sin in the way. 

% Bs * 

All real love costs a great price and as al- 
ways, some one pays. 

% * * 

It is better to tell the truth in broken Eng- 
lish than to be able to tell a lie in three 
languages. 

*% * * 

Willfulness is a terrible thing and has ruin- 
ed the life of many an otherwise useful 
person. 

* * co 

I certainly am in debt to all the past and 
I am deeply in debt regarding the future; 
how great then is my debt. I am resolved 
to begin to pay that debt NOW. 

* * * 

If I could not believe there is a Divine 
plan back of everything that happens in 
my life, I would not have the courage to go 
on. 

* %* * 
looked down, 
came down, 
laid down, 
Jesus, sat down, 
and is coming down. 
* * * 

The only type of separation that is really 
effective is “the separation from the world” 
“Unto Christ.” 

* * * 

Life is too short to marry, just to be mar- 

ried. 
* * * 
These are days when we must be able to 


see beyond the headlines. 
* * * 


Clearmindedness is dependent largely 
upon the purity of your heart. 
* * * 
Imagination is the mercury of the pureness 


of your heart. 
* * * 


So long as the power of sin is not broken 
in our lives we will continue to live in the 
twilight and cause shadows. 

* * * 

You cannot get golden conduct from lead- 

en instincts. 
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NEWSY ITEMS FROM MUKEDI 
(Continued from page 9Q) 
prosperous summer, and coveting your ear- 
nest prayers in behalf of the work here, we 
are, 

Yours in HIS service, 
Lilly Sprunger. 
“OTHERS STANDING IDLE” 
(Continued from page 11) 

We thank you for your gifts of love that 
make this work possible and for your pray- 
ers on our behalf and we assure you that 
they are bringing forth fruit for eternity in 
Congo land. Continue to fight with us by 
your gifts and prayers the battle against Sa- 
tan which is raging ever more fiercely these 
days. 

“The fight is on, O Christian soldier, 

And face to face in stern array, 
With armors gleaming and colors streaming, 
The right and wrong engaged today; 

The fight is on, but be not weary, 

Be strong and in His might hold fast; 

If God be for us, His banner o’er us, 

We'll sing the victor’s song at last.” 

There is no work so wonderful, so full of 
eternal values, no work like the work of 
our blessed Lord Jesus Christ. May His 
richest blessings rest upon all who labor for 
Him. 

Yours in gospel bonds for Africa, 
Evelyn and Archie Graber. 


A BIT OF ITINERARY AT CHARLES- 
VILLE 

April 29, 1940. 
Dear Friends in Christ Jesus: 

“Then saith he unto his disciples, The 
harvest truly is plenteous but the labourers 
are few; Pray ye therefore the Lord! of the 
harvest, that he will send forth labourers into 
his harvest.” Matthew 9:37-38. 

When we sit down and really recall to 
mind just how much of the field has been 
touched and followed up by the Gospel Mes- 
sage we are confronted with the truth that 
there is still a great deal of work to be done 
among the natives here and that some have 
not even been touched at some out-of-the- 
way villages. Being so few on this station 
we are not able to visit our villages around 
about us here and’ give them messages and 
encouragement the way we should from time 
to time. However Russell and I have decided 


to pick up whenever we get a chance and go 
out into the villages around about us here 
and hold services some Sundays. Thus far 
we have taken three trips, and have enjoyed 
them very much. We thought that maybe 
you would like to share some of these ex- 
periences with us so I am giving you a short 
summary of each one and also the moon- 
light meeting that was held last Sunday 
night (April 21, 1940), by all the mission- 
aries. 

February 11, 1940 

The day dawned bright and clear but the 
heat was intense before nine o’clock. Never- 
theless we quite anxiously piled everything 
into old Henry and headed toward the river. 
The Kasai is about a half a mile from the 
Mission and has to be crossed! by means of a 
ferry. It generally takes at least a half-hour 
or more to cross. By the time we were on 
the other side we had a good taste of the 
heat and realized that we would probably 


_have a shower of rain before nightfall, be- 


cause a time of intense heat is always a fore- 
warning of a rainstorm or a good shower at 
least. 


After traveling for about five miles we 
came to a brick chapel by the roadside. 
This chapel was built by the natives alone. 
That is, the money for the building of it was 
given by the native Christians from the sur- 
rounding villages. The people heard’ that the 
missionary had come to speak in this chapel 
so in a few minutes the building was prac- 
tically filled. 


The meeting opened with a good song serv- 
ice after which one of the outstation teachers 
gave a short review of the Sunday School 
lesson. After which four young boys that had 
come with us gave a very impressive number 
of song which was a very good introduction 
for the sermon then given by Russell. The 
people seemed to be very attentive through- 
out the entire service and nine of them came 
forward when the call was given for con- 
verts. Eight of them had’ answered the call 
for the first time and the ninth one had fail- 
ed in his Christian life and wanted to come 
back to the fold again. 


We had a quiet little talk and prayer with 
the eight women and one man that came for- 
ward and encouraged them to enter the Cate- 
chism Class. After which we again turned 
old Henry around and started the homeward 
trip. 
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February 25, 1940 

After spending one Sunday at home we 
decided to go out into the villages in the op- 
posite direction the next Sunday and hold 
several meetings. Going out about the same 
distance as before, but on our side of the 
river we stopped by a village called Mibalai. 
Here we met with about fifty people who 
received us gladly and enjoyed the services 
very much. We had four mission boys with 
us again and they sang several songs after 
which a stirring message was given. When 
the call was given for converts two women 
and six young men came forward. Then the 
meeting was dismissed by a closing song and 
we divided the converts among us and talked 
and prayed with them. 

One of the young men that came forward 
had three kinds of native medicine in his 
possession which he had made use of from 
time to time. Questioning him about it we 
found out the following: 

1. Horn of a small deer—This had some 
medicine inside of it, and was supposed’ to 
have power to call down lightning. 

2. Medicine that was wrapped up in a piece 
of animal skin and was supposed to have 
power to make the person that possessed it 
to disappear from sight in case of danger. 
For example if a person or animal was going 
to attack him he could vanish out of sight 
for the time being. 

3. A large snail shell that was filled! with 


medicine and when rubbed on the body of a 


sick person was supposed to cure him. 


He brought the medicine to us and also 
told us that a person had put a needle in his 
arm which gave him the power to kill peo- 
ple if he so desired. We praise the Lord 
that this man has at last broken away from 
the bonds of Satan and fixed his eyes upon 
the Lord and Master. We hope and pray that 
he will remain steadfast in his faith. . 


In the afternoon we held another service 
in a village which was about two miles 
ahead of where we held the services in the 
morning. The name of this village was 
Muayila. There was a nice big shade tree in 
one corner of the village so we decided that 
it would be an ideal spot to call the people 
together at this place, and proceed with the 
meeting. The people in this village do not 
speak the Tshiluba language as a general 
rule although they understand it quite plain- 
ly. So one of the boys that had come along 


with us sang a few songs in their native lan- 
guage and accompanied himself on the gui- 
tar. The natives seemed to enjoy this very 
much. After this short song service Russell 
gave quite a stirring message on the subject, 
“Prepare to meet thy God,” after which the in- 
vitation was given and nine came forward. 
Eight of these young men wanted to come 
back to the Lord after having wandered 
from the fold. The other young man felt 
that he had received the call for the first 
time. We certainly praise the Lord that He 
can use us and we can be a means to point 
the way of Christ to them. We earnestly ask 
that you would remember them in your 
prayers that they will be able to withstand 
the temptations of the Devil in the future 
and remain true to their Lord. 
March 10, 1940 

We left the Mission about nine o’clock in 
the morning, and crossed the Kasai river by 
means of a ferry. After traveling about ten 
miles we came to a village situated on a 
small hill. These people are called the Bake- 
te tribe and their huts are made of palm 
branches. They are very strong-built people 
and as yet the Gospel has not been preached’ 
here very often. However we have had a 
teacher here now for about two years, and 
the people have started to build a chapel. 


The teacher had expected us to come much 
earlier in the morning so the people had 
been there and left in the meantime. But he 
said that was all right “they will come back 
soon if they know that you have come this 
time for sure.” When we arrived we saw the 
people up on the next hill right in the midst 
of a heathen dance, but when they heard 
the white men had come to talk to them 
they soon dispersed and came to the meeting. 
The four mission boys that we had brought 
with us sang a few selections of hymns after 
which Russell gave a stirring message on 
Romans 6:28. When the call was given for 
converts three came forward. One of them 
had been a former mission boy and had 
strayed deep into sin. Two of the boys that 
came with us prayed and talked with them 
while we talked to the chief and teacher. 


They told us that about two miles farther 
on the people had heard we were coming 
so they had high hopes of having a meeting 
there with us. We had not planned on going 
that far out, but after we heard that they 
were eager for a meeting, we decided to 
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eat a little lunch by a state house and go to 
them about two o’clock in the afternoon. 

‘The sun was very hot and we saw a few 
threatening clouds arise in the east, but nev- 
ertheless about 76 came out for the meeting. 
They seemed to be very attentive throughout 
the entire time, and when the call was given 
six people came out and wanted to give them- 
selves to the Lord once again, after having 
strayed from the fold. We had a short talk 
with them and prayer and tried to encourage 
all of the Christians and chief here to build 
a chapel here for their services. 

About four-thirty we left this village and 
started on our homeward journey. On the 
way we saw a queer looking idol in one of 
the villages. Stopping and inquiring we 
found out the following: The idol was made 
of wood and had the shape of a head of a 
man. There was a stone close by that had 
some red on it. On some sticks around the 
idol they had strung some fiber that they 
make their native cloth from. When a hunt- 
er wants to have good luck in hunting he 
goes to this idol and prays to this idol and 
then goes into the forest. He will bring home 
a good kill, because he has prayed to this 
idol. When he brings it home he takes it to 
the idol and they cook it and eat it by the 
idol. 

Going on about four miles toward home 
Wwe came to quite a large village that a teach- 
er from our Mission had charge of. Stopping 
here we soon had gathered the people to- 
gether and held with them a short service as 
the rain by this time was quite near by. 
About 118 were present and three came for- 
ward when the call was given. 


This work is very interesting and we find 
much joy in being able to go out and preach 
to some of the villages around about us. We 
earnestly ask your prayers in behalf of the 
people that came forward that they remain 
true to their Lord and Master to the end. 
Moonlight Meeting, April 21, 1940 


I have attended sunrise service and also 
sunset services in the states but never moon- 
light services like we have here in the Con- 
go. The moon was very bright and the sky 
was nice and clear so we all decided to pile 
into old Henry and go to a village about 7 
miles out and hold a service in the moon- 
light. The moon shining through the trees 
and along the pathway made a very pretty 
scene as we went through the forest toward 


July-August 





the village. 

The people soon heard that we were there 
for a service and they started to come from 
all the villages around about. Soon a nice 
little group had gathered under a tree and al- 
so out in the open moonlight. Then as Mrs. 
Graber started to play her guitar the natives 
joined in singing and everyone seemed to 
feel I am sure that it was the leading of the 
Lord that guided us here to hold a service 
in the moonlight. 

Russell gave a very stirring message on 
“Prepare to meet thy God,’ and seven na- 
tives came forward when the call was given, 
to reconsecrate themselves to the Lord. Aft- 
er which we had a little talk and prayer 
with them and gave them encouragement to 
stay close by their Saviour. After visiting 
a little with the people we again turned to- 
ward home with a big “muoyo” to them 
and threaded our way through the moon- 
light path once again. Our hearts seemed to 
go out in unison in the thought that “this 
was an ideal service and place, and that the 
Lord had blessed it mightily.” 

Yours for His service, 
Helen, Russell and Carolyn Schnell. 


When Fear knocks at the door, send Faith 
to answer and you will find nobody there. 





PRAYER 


Prayer is so simple, 
It is like quietly opening a door 
And slipping into the very presence of God, 
There in the stillness 
To listen for His voice, 
Perhaps to petition, 
Or only to listen; 
It matters not; 
Just to be there, 
In His presence, 
Is prayer! 
—Author Unknown. 


Kind, loving thoughts cannot help but pro- 
duce kind, loving deeds. 


* * * 


Some people pray for one thing then turn 
around and do another. Could this be to the 
glory of God? 


ca * 


When we live right, we leave right impres- 
sions without trying to. 


any 
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By Russell F. Schnell 


MEMOIRS OF A CONGO DOG 


The fellow who says I am leading a dog’s 
life and is probably being henpecked to 
death by his wife knows little about dogs 
in my country. In order to write my life’s 
story and all the parts that I play on the 
stage of life, I will have to assume several 
roles to make my story complete as I do 
not. have nine lives like my friend the Felis 
libyca domestica. My name is anonymous, 
although it is generally the custom of my 
master to give me a name of a person. I 
may be classified in any one of the following 
categories: striped, four-eyed. (that is, having 
indentations above my eyes), light colored 
with eyes that shine and continually move, 
and freakish or short-legged. Anyone of us 


that belongs to the above classes, which 
really include all of us, are spirit dogs 
which makes us rather important. The 


spirits of dead people enter into us and we 
are their guardians. If the Congolese want 
to appease the spirits that are in us, whether 
it be that of their grandfather, sister or 
brother, they build a small hut, put a 
plantain leaf on the floor, place some food 
on it including a nice drumstick of a chicken. 
If they see one of us making a dash for this 
sanctuary, for who wouldn’t? Why even 
another darky would if he wasn’t so afraid 
of them spirits. Well suit yourselves! After 
we have gobbled up this food including 
the meat on the drumstick, we make another 
dash with the bone and cautiously look 
around for a precious hiding place. When 
one of these so-called of the intelligentsia 
see me leave the place, he is exceedingly 
happy and makes his ten-yard dash to the 
hut to see if the food is really gone. Witha 
big smile on his face and a heavy heart 
made lighter he is happy to see that the 
spirits have eaten all the food and are well 
satisfied. Poor soul! At least I feel good 


inside and my tummy has resumed normal 
status for the moment. I wish they would 
appease their ancestors more often. 

Our masters love us in a sense, as we are 
known to be a friend to man and have sev- 
eral ways of making him happy. Some of 
these are not so pleasant. Some friends of 
my master may have come a long ways or a 
great feast might be announced in the village, 
and I am often compelled to take a_ very 
active part in it, although I do not know it. 
When I am doomed to become the main 
course in the feast, the man of the hcuse 
looks around for a broken pot to cook me in, 
as the missus has put her foot down that he 
shall not cook dog in any of her good pots 
or kettles. After the cooking ordeal is over, 
this pot is put away on a rack for future 
use for one of my bosom companions, or a 
few friends of other species. Only men and 
boys of age are allowed to smack their lips 
and remark how well I taste and if there 
were only more of me. Women and girls 
are not allowed this privilege of eating poor 
me as well as that of eating a jackal or small 
house rat. Of course, women are not allowed 
to eat a lot of other things. Somehow, I, 
the jackal and the rat are cooked by the 
men in that famous broken pot. Well, if a 
woman should eat anyone of us three muske- 
teers, at the time she gives birth, her off- 
spring will resemble either one of us, ac- 
cording to which one of us she has eaten, 
so she steers pretty clear of us. That is 
something to be thankful for or many more 
of us would have to look to the stew-pot a 
little earlier in life. While trying to cook 
us tender, they remark that a peculiar odor 
approaches their olfactory nerves signifying 
that the spirit dwells in us. At that time 
they seem to forget that they might be eat- 
ing the spirit of their grandfather or even 
that of their mother-in-law. 

Boys may be boys and I am glad when 
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they still are boys and hope they would stay 
that way as they have voracious appetites. 
They are strictly forbidden to eat us or the 
other fellow companions in death, the jackal, 
and the rat. At the time of birth, the boy 
is put through a certain medicine ordeal. 
When they think he is old enough to take 
part with the men, his father goes to the 
witch doctor with a chicken or chickens and 
also gives one to his wife. Then they go 
through another medicine ordeal, after which 
the boy and his mother have their heads 
shaved. After this the boy is allowed to 
eat poor me, jackal and rat. 


We also play a big part in the maintenance 
and sustenance of man’s life. Many of our 
masters want big fields. He rounds up about 
twenty or so of his friends the night before, 
telling them to come the next day pre- 
pared to work in his field, after which he 
will give them a feast. The men do not re- 
fuse and sometimes even work hard for two 


days, but after that watch out little doggy. - 


If there are several of us, we can generally 
be assured that the fattest of us must go. 
Sometimes one of us is not sufficient so two 
of us die to satisfy the appetites of men, 
and all the satisfaction that we get is know- 
ing that their smacking of lips tellsusthat they 
enjoyed us to the full. What a break! Some- 
times now and then when we are too few 
and meager and the demand for meat is 
great, they are obliged to kill a goat or 
sheep. Thank you, Mr. Kid and dear little 
Lamb, for being our proxy. 


Not only are we good for a feast, but we 
also play a very important part in matri- 
monial affairs. That is, we help a man to 
get his wife. We hunt very often with our 
masters, making our way through the tangled 
underbrush trying to tree a monkey or other 
animal, so our master can take that one and 
only precious shot with his old flintlock or 
try his skill as William Tell. After he sells 
plenty of meat that we track down for him, 
he buys himself a wife or two. 


We are also members of the Sanitation 
Department of the village. This is not of 
our own choosing, but very often because of 
the negligence of our masters. When a child 
heaves, we are always on the spot. We scout 
about everywhere when hungry, seeking 
anything that is palatable and sometimes 
that even not so palatable. Nevertheless we 
feel we have done a very important part in 
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the Year Around Clean-up Campaign. 


Every dog has his day and we have ours. 
We are not quite as fortunate as our friends 
overseas who have high price veterinarians 
feel their pulse and should they kick up their 
heels have a nice marble slab over their rest- 
ing place. June, July and Aug. are our days. 
During those months sometimes we go On a 
a little spree and bite the hand that feeds 
us or even that of one of our master’s 
friends. They say we are a little off in the 
upper story. But what’s the difference. I’ve 
seen my master a little off too when he 
hugs his palm-wine gourd too much. Quite 
a few of us die during these months from 
different ailments. If we should go crazy 
and attack a human being, we are immedi- 
ately caught and with a sharp knife our teeth 
are scraped, and the film that they remove, 
they mix with a little medicine and put it 
on the wound that we have given the 
patient. We regret our misdeed very much, 
but just can’t seem to help ourselves. Some- 
times we get a spell of barking and just 
yap and yap continually but are not danger- 
ous to mankind. Sometimes we are plagued 
with scurvy. Because of our unsanitary diet 
at times, we become infected with intestinal 
worms and. resort to eating grass. When 
our master notices this, he feeds us food that 
is a day old. When we are sick our masters 
do not want to hold us or pet us. They are 
afraid that they will get the same disease 
that we have. Even if we are panting very 
hard they do not want us near, as they are 
afraid they will pant likewise. If we should 
lap some of our master’s water, he will not 
drink it, which surprises us very much, as 
sometimes the whole barnyard seems to get 
a chance at it. If we should drag our hind- 
quarters on the ground, our master predicts 
that strangers will come that day. If a man 
dreams of us, he tells his friends that he had 
a bad dream, because we belong to the 
spirit world and no doubt he has seen some, 
of the spirits of the ancestors. 


Lightning! What a striking and powerful 
thing which followed by a crack of thunder 
makes us leap to an obscure and dark cor- 
ner of the house with fear and trembling. 
And yet we play an important role with 
lightning. When lightning has struck in a 
village quite often something must be 
done. The village people are all summoned 
together for a special meeting. While they 
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are seriously thinking how to put an end 
to lightning striking in the village, we are 
having a good time running helter-skelter 
and playing with the children only to realize 
a little later that one of us must face the 
butchering squad. The village people select 
an old man of the village who has much wis- 
dom and is supposed to be pure in heart and 
he presides at the meeting. After cautioning 
and warning the people that in the act they 
are about to do, that they must be as one 
man and one mind and that any changing 
of mind later on will result in death to the 
individual concerned. They select one of us 
and we are led to a small crossroad in front 
of the village. All the men place their hands 
upon me and make a vow. The women have 
no active part in this ceremony but are al- 
lowed to watch from the bleachers. They 
then cut off my head, let my blood drip into 
a cup, add some palm-wine, stir well, and 
each one of the men takes a sip. Later on 
they cut my body into small pieces and each 
person gets a piece and must eat it raw. 
After this ceremony they are all of one heart 
and mind and firmly believe that lightning 
will never strike in their village again. 


I am also very important in establishing 
chieftainship. This is another terrible ordeal 
which I do not like to speak about. I am 
tied to a tree. The newly appointed chief, 
with a broadaxe in hand is supposed _ to 
whack off my head with one blow which he 
he should do if his ancestors were chiefs. 
If he fails, he has to pay a fine as this shows 
that he is come into chieftainship by some 
other way. After this he is given some of 
my blood mixed with palm-wine which he 
must drink. 


Since I am often called a friend of man, 
I should really live to a ripe old age. But in 
the binding of friendship of one man to an- 
other, my days are numbered. Sometimes 
my master and one of his best friends de- 
cide to make an everlasting friendship, not 
only between themselves, but to include all 
their offspring. My master gets a_ small 
fresh bamboo and squeezes some of the 
juice of it into a cup, adds some of my blood 
to it, and then he and his friend make a gash 
in their arms and let some of their blood 
drip into the cup. This is well stirred and 
they both drink it. Then they take my head 
and bury it, and over it they plant a small 
bamboo, saying that they have sowed their 
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love forever. So ends my tale and the part 
I play in the life of a Congo native. 
Sincerely yours, 
Just a Congo dog. 


WITNESSES OF THE GOSPEL 


In the days of the Old Testament, the 
prophets dreamed of the day when God, 
through the Hebrew nation, would do some- 
thing that would bring great and won- 
derful blessing to all nations. In the Book 
of Acts this wonderful work has its begin- 
ning. After long centuries of waiting the 
Jewish Messiah had at last come to begin 
the work of spreading the Gospel throughout 
the world. 

The Church had its birthday ten days after 
Christ’s ascension and 50 days after His res- 
urrection. The Day of Pentecost finds a 
group of 120 disciples who are together with 
one accord. They are waiting for the promise 
of the Father. What a stirring day that must 
have been, when Peter, filled with the power 
of the Holy Spirit, preached with great free- 
dom and boldness. How wonderful God 
works out His program! Just on this very 
day, hundreds of Jews from various lands 
were in the city of Jerusalem to hear the 
first great witnessing for Christ by the dis- 
ciples. 

The theme of the Book of Acts is found in 
the first chapter, verse eight: “But ye shall 
receive power after that the Holy Ghost is 
come upon you; and ye shall be witnesses 
unto me both in Jerusalem, and in all Judea, 
and in Samaria, and unto the uttermost part 
of the earth.” . 

We shall try to point out how each part 
of the key verse is developed throughout the 
book of Acts and see how we may learn 
from the example set by the early Church 
in order that we might be more able to 
carry on the building of Christ’s kingdom 
here upon earth. 

Jesus did not tell His disciples to become 
great orators, high-powered evangelists or 
trained in the art of influencing people. He 
merely told them that they should be wit- 
nesses for Him. A witness tells what he 
knows. Neither are we to be arguers. 
Arguing and debating about scriptural things 
has brought very few beneficial results. God 
commissioned us to be a witness — not 
arguers. It is God’s plan that we should 
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be witnesses to others concerning things 
which we know God has done for us. The 
great prerequisite of being a witness is that 
of being filled with the power of the Spirit. 
“Not by might, nor by power, but by my 
Spirit, saith the Lord.” God’s kingdom 
is not enlarged by the flowery message of a 
modernistic clergyman. God’s kingdom 
grows as His Spirit has His way in the hearts 
of individual persons. 


Peter did not have to graduate from a 
seminary or read books on how to influence 
people before he delivered his sermon on the 
day of Pentecost. He merely told the people 
the whole truth of God’s laws and judgments. 
Those who heard were pricked in _ their 
hearts and cried out to the disciples, “Men 
and brethren, what shall we do?” “Then they 
that gladly received the word were baptized; 
and the same day they were added unto 
them three thousand souls.” 


~The first place we are to be witnesses is 
logically at home. Jerusalem was home for 
the disciples. In the second chapter of Acts 
we read that the disciples were “all with one 
accord”;—‘‘they continued steadfastly in the 
Apostles’ doctrine and fellowship and in 
breaking of bread, and in prayers,”—‘“and 
fears came upon every soul”’;—‘“breaking 
bread from home to home, they did eat 
their meat with gladness and singleness of 
héart.”” And the Lord added to the church 
daily such as should be saved. 


The first Christians were real witnesses 
in their own homes and to their. neighbors 
and how it did grow by leaps and bounds. 
“Multitudes of both men and women”; then 
“the disciples multiplied exceedingly”; then 
“a great company of the priests were 
obedient to the faith.” The movement be- 
came so strong that the rulers became alarm- 
ed. Do the rulers of our land know of the 
force and growth of present day Chris- 
tianity? They would know more if we were 
better witnesses at home. Again the home 
is the institution with its origin in God’s 
plan of creation. Within our homes. are 
built the characters and ideals of the men 
and women of tomorrow: For some people, 
the home is the hardest place to be a witness 
for Christ. Instead of love and companion- 
ship there is strife, quarreling, and gossip. 
Many of our youth today coming from pro- 
fessed Christian homes, express their views 
on Christianity something like this: “It’s all 
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the bunk” or “Just plain foolishness.” No 
doubt such remarks come from those who 
have seen too much profession and no real 
pessession. If there was ever a place where 
it is important for the grace of God to help 
us so that our lives are real witnesses for 
Him it is in the home. More far-reaching 
results come from being a real witness to 
the power of Christ in the home than any 
other place in the world. Let’s be better 
witnesses. 


The Early Church had not gone very far 
until they suffered persecution. The con- 
tinual boldness of Peter and John as they 
witnessed sent out an influence that con- 
vinced the people. “Now when they saw 
the boldness of Peter and John, and per- 
ceived that they were unlearned and igno- 
rant men, they marvelled; and they took 
knowledge of them, that they had been with 
Jesus.” The movement became so strong 
that the rulers of the city commanded them 


to preach no more in the name of Christ. 


Was the church discouraged? Did they go 
back to the old life? I should say not. They 
went to the scource of their power for a new 
supply. “And when they had prayed~ the 
place was shaken where they were assembled 
together; and they were all filled with the 
Holy Ghost, and they spake the word of God 
with boldness.” “And with great power gave 
the apostles witness of the resurrection of 
the Lord Jesus.” 


Persecution continued to increase until 
Stephen, the first (Christian martyr, was 
stoned and gave his life for the cause of 
Christ. But persecution makes the fire in 
the soul of a Christian burn the brighter. 
No doubt, too, the testimony of Stephen made 
an indelible impression upon Saul who a 
short while later became also a follower and 
a witness for Christ. The persecution at 
Jerusalem made it necessary for the Chris- 
tians to disperse into the surrounding coun- 
tries of Judea and Samaria. They were not 
ashamed of the Gospel of Christ and Chris- 
tianity spread as a prairie fire before a driv- 
ing wind. 

God wants us to have a broader vision 
than just the needs of our own family and 
relatives. To some He calls from home to 
service in the city missions or work among 
the mountain regions of the South. To 
those who cannot go in person to such fields 

(Continued on page 23) 
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FINANCIAL REPORT 


Cash Receipts and Disbursements for May 
and June, 1940 
Receipts from Central, Defenseless, and 
Evangelical Mennonite Conferences 
Central Conference 


Missionary Allowances .............. Fs Dated $127.50. 
Evangelistic (Outstation) 2.020000... _... 842.43 
QUE ALIONAL SCE UPI) ate ot ti eae 263.05 
LTO eSIEH a COG ch sista lngs.s itd nee ee 337.50 
Bdncational -Gstudent) — 2 na 139.40 
EER LEVERE ja om at eo Me gn ae Se i le SN IP 97.36 
IVEGCCIC A Pee are nae teed ot SRN tt be 39.00 
Auto for Charlesville Station 

fenom Calvary: Church) seb e oc 942.73 


Refrigerator for Yoders (From a Bro. 


end-sis. votc Calvary Chi 2st 200.00 
Total Central Conference ............ $2,488.97 
Defenseless Conference 
Missionary Allowances .......0.0.00..2000.... $ 98.34 
Evangelistic (Outstation) 2000.00.00... 99.50 
PSagiCA ErOi al eG UPL) ns eee ee eee 4.00 
Ee@ueationaletotudenwy. fog se ae 1.00 
TRO CEISM ACCC yee ee: te te cece ee 801.51 
PORE Crecente cer eile ects. Ue een Ld de 43.15 
GID ERI et re een ee Aint ee ice ne eS 118.65 
Microscope 
(From Groveland S. S. Classes)........ 65.00 
Nyanga School Bldg. Project .............. 14.00 


Total Defenseless Conference ...... $1,254.15 
Evangelical Menonite Brethren in Christ 
Conference 


‘Missionary Allowances seer ne = $166.68 
Needy in Congo (Nyanga Station) .... 30.00 
MLGCICANG parte Bi) ee a ae ove 12.00 

Total Evangelical Conference ...... $208.68 


Receipts other than Central, Defenseless 
and Evangelical Mennonite Conferences 


Missionary Allowances. ...........00..00.00....... $437.83 
Evangelical (Outstation) <..0....01.002200082 34.50 
Uimdestenictad = erase tn Vien oes aie 5.00 
PEOMOMOle er ne eterna ete Se 3.00 
Personal, for Miss’ Sauder: 22.025 een... 3.00 
Personal for Hnns* Family ¢ ovi7. ei 23.34 


Total receipts other than Central, 
Defenseless and Evangelical 


Mennonite Conferences .................. $506.67 
OLA REPOCET DLS memset A eee ae Re 4,458.47 
Cash Balance, May 1, 1940 ....000000000..... 2,005.23 


Titale POs balance ss.29 6623. nat. $6,463.70 


Disbursements 
NWissionarys Allowances cui. $2,161.41 
PASS ARCB sere eee We tar ee ast oe Sh 532.42 
LOC WOT het ets eae Seine = eee 359.65 
IWECUT Coa ie yh ce ee Pah, eee tees 51.00 
PF OMOtIOiI ey Uae ere eee Aree ee OR Pe ne 143.75 
Administrative 
POULOW OIC esas: chee ee tetas ay atte Ree rs 150.00 
DLANONElY: ANC. en lin S oe Goi) ee 34.70 
Telephone and Telegraph ............00........ 29.53 
THOT er ete a oe as Sater Seay eee tS, 25.00 
Board wWleetin ge vitae eee ier ee So 90 
Repairs on Office Equipment ................ 25.60 
Postase ands Express j226 7 ea 19.67 
Traveling = Expenses 20 ee 25.64 
ONICOe SUPP Hess ce ae eee eden Serene 8.39 
Uiip'da] ab Wal eX= eee Meet ae Nol MeN Reason ok ee yen gh 
Special 
Refrigerator for Yoder Family .......... 200.00 
Microscope for Kalamba Station ........ 65.00 


Automobile for Charlesville Station 967.73 


Church Bldg. for Mukedi Station ...... 78.00 
Needy in Congo (Nyanga Station) .... 30.00 
School Bldg. Nyanga Station .............. 9.16 
Personal gift for Enns Family ............ 23.34 
Personal Gift for Miss Sauder .......... 3.00 

EGtal ePaldeOug oes a ee mse $4,946.00 
Cash Balance, June 30, 1940 .............. 5 L770 

Totals, LO Balancer wicca $6,463.70 


RECENT PROJECT PLEDGES 
Outstations 

Mrs. Catherine and Miss Anna Bachman, 
Tiskilwa, Ill.; Homer Jeckel, Delavan, IIL; 
Mr. and Mrs. Marvin Ummel, Groveland, 
Ill; J. W. Springer, 112 Magoret St., Peoria, 
Ill.; Barbara Ruvenacht, Gridley, Ill.; Emma 
Schantz, Danvers, Ill.; Anna Gerber, Pekin, 
TY, 

Students 

Barbara Ruvenacht, Gridley, Ill.; Rev. and 
Mrs. H. E. Nunemaker, Tiskilwa, Il1.; Walter 
Risser and Family, Danvers, Ill.; Mr. and 
Mrs. C. D. Nofziger and family, Hopedale, 
Ill.; Aaron Gerber, Pekin, Ill.; Mr. and Mrs. 
Victor Sommer, Pekin, Ill.; Austin D. Roth, 
Morton, Ill.; Dorothy Ummel, Morton, IIL; 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur Roth, Morton, Ill.; Karl 
Kerlen, Danvers, Ill; Chester Ummel, 526 
Fairholm, Peoria, Ill.; Mr. and Mrs. Ralph 
Brush, 611 Franklin St., Peoria, Ill.; Mr. and 
Mrs. John G. Folkers, Flanagan, Ill.; Mrs. 
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Ermma Yoder, Danvers, Ill.; Mr. and Mrs. 
Leland Hartzler, R. R. 5, Goshen, Indiana. 
Pupils 
‘G. J. Springer, Bradford, Ill.; Sam Stutz- 
man, Danvers, Ill; J: FE. Pry, Carlock, D1; 
Mr. and Mrs. Jesse Kohler, Carlock, Ill.; W. 
A. Sutter, Hopedale, Ill.; Mr. and Mrs. Christ 
Berkey, Delavan, Ill.; Victor Nofziger, Hope- 
dale, Ill.; Helen Brenneman, Hopedale, II; 
Marie Brenneman, Hopedale, Ill.; Jacob 
Litwiller, Hopedale, Ill.; Louisa and Hilda 
Iutzi, Hopedale, Ill; Mr. and Mrs. Henry F. 
Donelson, Hopedale, Ill.; Minnie Eickleman, 
Hopedale, Ill.; Mr. and Mrs. H. P. Roszhart, 
Tremont, Ill; Edwin J. Roth, Morton, IIL; 
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Kenell, Morton, IIL; 
Mina E. Roth, Morton, Ill.; Ellen Heiser, 801 
State St,. Pekin, Ill; Vera Heiser, 8)1 State 
St., Pekin, Ill; Luella Engle, Danvers, II1.; 
Mrs. Lena Nofziger, Danvers, Ill; Emma 
Schantz, Danvers, Ill; Mr. and Mrs. W. A. 
Brush, 608 Fairholm St., Peoria, Il.; Wilton 


Ulrich, El Paso, Ill.; Laurence Ulrich, Flana- ~ 


gan, Ill; Sam Eighsti, Flanagan, Ill; Aron 
Forney, Flanagan, Ill; John Forney, Flana- 
gan, Ill.; Lester Strotheides, Flanagan, Ill; 
Edward Zehr, Gridley, Ill; A. C. & C. A. 
Schertz, Tiskilwa, Ill.; Gladys Zoller, 409 E. 
Locust St., Bloomington, Ill.; The True Blue 
S. S. Class, Danvers, I11. 


Medical Shares 
Danvers C. E. Society, Danvers, I. 


General 

Orie -Bauchnians= Putman tise C. 
Springer, Tiskilwa, Ill.; C. J. Stanffer, R. R. 
2, Tiskilwa, Ill; Elmer Deiffenback, Tis- 
kilwa, Ill.; Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Larson, 
Tiskilwa, Ill.; Mrs. Emma Albrecht, Brad- 
ford, Ill.; Mrs. J. C. Albrecht, Bradford, IIL; 
John J. Springer, Tiskilwa, Il.; Mrs. Jennie 
Hines, Tiskilwa, Ill; Mrs. L. E. Gingery, 
Tiskilwa, Ill.; Henry Eckhoff, Tiskilwa, IIL; 
Ada J. Stanffer, Tiskilwa, Ill.; Mrs. Mary 
Bachman, Tiskilwa, Ill; Julius Springer, 
Walnut, Ill.; Edwin Zehr, Walnut, Ill.; Ed- 


ward D. Waca, Tiskilwa, Ill; Mr. and Mrs. ' 


Percy Gengerich, Tiskilwa, Ill.; J. P. Sharp, 
Danvers, Ill.; Phinas Yoder, Danvers, IIl.; 
Ester V. Yoder, Danvers, Ill; Cecil Food, 
Danvers, Ill.; Mrs. Jennie Ummel, Danvers, 
Ill.; Daniel Beaddle, Danvers, Il. 

Mrs. E. E. Yoder, 802 Ernst St., Blooming- 
ton, Ill.; Forest Stahly, 210 N. Main, Normal, 
Ill.; Dale Pease, 1513 W. Locust St., Bloom- 
ington, Ill.; Lowell E. Resser, Danvers, II; 


July-August 


Herbert Slonaker, Danvers, Ill.; Margaret 
Fry, Carlock, Tll.; Harvey L: ‘Fry, Carlock; 
Iil.; J. E. Rupp, Carlock, IU. 

J. J. Yoder, Carlock, Ill; Arthur Fry, Car- 
lock, Wk Ray~Carlock,=- Carlock, =tii ies, 
Pease, Carlock, Ill.; Effie King, Carlock, II1.; 
Fred F. Stahly, Carlock, Ill.; Abe Kohler, 
Danvers, Ill.; Wayne Yoder, Carlock, IIL; 
Arthur Twenty,. Carlock, Ill; Estella H. 
Glaser, Minier, Ill; George Gender, Hope- 
dale, Ill.; Nattie Brenneman, Hopedale, IIL; 
Marion Brenneman, Hopedale, Ill; Park E. 
Haning, Minier, Ill; Ella B. Augspurger, 
Hopedale, Ill.; Mr. and Mrs. Lester Rediger, 
Pekin, Ill.; Merle Noffziger, R. R. 1, Pekin, 
Ill.; W. E. Noffziger, Pekin, Ill.; Albert E. 
Heiser, R. R. 1, Pekin, Ill; Willis Oswald, 
Morton, Ill.; Rev. Samuel Ummel, Morton, 
Ill.; Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur Roth, Morton, II1. 

Edward R. Heiser, 801 State St., Pekin, IIL; 
Rolla Rupp, 708 Fifth St., Pekin, Ill.; N. H. 
Springer, Sanford, Ill.; Mr. and Mrs. E. J. 
Miller, Sanford, Ill.; H. D. Schwartzentruber, 
Danvers, Ill.; Wm. Bowman, Danvers, IIL; 
Kate Troyer, Danvers, Ill.; Mrs. Joe Plank, 
Danvers, Ill; Kate Genrich, ,Danvers, IIL; 
Alvira Springer, Danvers, Ill.; Mrs. R. An- 
derson, 707 W. Adams St., Peoria, Ill.; Peter 
Anderson, 707 Adams St., Peoria, Ill.; Ervin 
King, Flanagan, Ill.; Mrs. King, Flanagan, 
Ill.; .Ralph Forney, Graymont, Ill; W. F-: 
Eash, Flanagan, IIll.; Faldie Zehr, Flanagan, 
Ill.; Peter Pankratz, 1007 Galeunean Ct., 
Peoria; U1: = Mr: hand. Mrs Eddrr i eas: 
Flanagan, Til:;° A...G, &-C. AS Schertz.40is- 
kilwa, Ill.; Emma Schantz, Danvers, Ill; 
Anna Gerber, Pekin, Ill; Mrs. Ermma Yoder, 
Danvers, Ill.; Norman Albrecht, Flanagan, 
Illinois. 


FROM OTHER PENS 


Laugh off your minor troubles and leave 
your: major troubles to the Almighty.—K. V. 
P. Philosopher. — 

“T can’t do it” never yet accomplished any- 
thing; ‘I will try” has performed wonders.— 
George P. Burnham. 

If there is any one secret of success it lies 
in the ability to get the other person’s point 
of view and see things from his angle as 
well as from your own.—Henry Ford. 

It is not enough to begin; continuance is 
necessary. Mere enrollment will not make 
one a scholar; the pupil must continue un- 
til he masters every branch.—J. R. Miller. 
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Slovenliness in speech, conduct or dress, 
no matter where, when or how displayed, is 
an accurate barometer of character.—Charles 
R. Wiers. 

The only way to get the best of an argu- 
ment is to avoid it—Dale Carnegie. 

A rock may be struck many times before 
it crumbles under the final blow, but every 
previous blow contributed toward this re- 
sult.—Louis Allis Messenger. 

There may be an excuse for failing but 
there is no excuse for shifting the blame.— 
F. Alexander Magoun. 

Tomorrow is a promissory ncte, and yes- 
terday is a cancelled check. Act today!— 
F. D. Van Amburgh. 

No great thing is created suddenly any 
more than a bunch of grapes or a fig. Let 
it first blossom, then bear fruit, then ripen. 
—Epictetus. 

You must have a good time meeting people 
if you expect them to have a good time 
meeting you.—Dale Carnegie. 

Many persons call a doctor when all they 
want is an audience.—Reader’s Digest. 

In theory it is easy to convince an igno- 
rant person; in actual life, men not only ob- 
ject to offer themselves to be convinced, but 
hate the man who has convinced them.— 
Epictetus. 


WITNESSES OF THE GOSPEL 
(Continued from page 20) 


of labor, it should be their task and joy to 
speed them on their way by their prayers 
and financial support. 


God’s commission included more than the 
home circle, neighboring towns and com- 
munities. It included the uttermost parts 
of the earth. 


What if Paul had not been obedient to the 
heavenly vision? We might be in the dark- 
ness of heathendom and other lands would 
be enjoying the blessings and freedom that 
always accompany the influence of the Gos- 
pel. 

God is still calling men and women to 
serve Him in fields far from home. To 
those who are willing to yield their lives to 
His service He is still providing for them 
and meeting every need according to His 
riches in glory. For what reason? Simply 
because He has called and is able to take 
care of His own. 

No doubt the Apostle Paul was the greatest 
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missionary of all times. The example set 
by him in his work would be well to follow. 
Just after his conversion he spent three 
years in Arabia learning something that God 
wanted him to know. Paul enjoyed the best 
education possible for a man in his day. 
This was a great help to him in his mis- 
sionary work. A good education will b2 a 
valuable help to any Christian worker if he 
uses it for the glory of God. But education 
alone will fail and always will. Paul need- 
ed to learn to know God well. He was three 
years alone where God could speak to him. 
If we are to work for the Lord and be able 
to lead others to a knowledge of Him we 
must learn to know him well. 

Paul was dominated by the love of 
Christ. He so longed for his friends to come 
to a knowledge of him that he wished him- 
self to be accursed from Christ if that could 
possibly be the means of winning them. 

In another place Paul explains that he 
worked to support himself so that he would 
not be a burden to those to whom he minis- 
tered. He always ministered to the people 
out of a heart of love for them. 

May we again refresh our minds with the 
truth of the theme of Acts. We are not able 
to spread Christianity by force or argu- 
ment but to win others to Christ by witness- 
ing out of a heart of love for our Master 
and for souls who are lost without Christ. 

Glenn Rocke. 


WHICH OF YOUR BOYS? 
Which of your boys do you intend 
Shall stand in the footprints of ruined men? 
Must they wreck all the good in themselves, 
do you think, 
In the cruel waves of a sea of drink? 


Must your little boy make a great mistake 
And make hearts quiver and ache and break? 
Which of your boys are you going to give 
To ruin and death, by the life you live? 


They have a right to be happy, all, 

But which of them will have to fall; 

Which of your boys do you intend 

Shall stand in the footprints of ruined men, 


A man without any sensation or feeling is 
a shell with a soul hidden somewhere inside 
it. 

* * * 

If you want to win your case, contact the 

Judge before your trial comes up. 


Words by R. L. Hartzler Spanish Melody 
Adapted from Pacer tage by J. W. Shank 
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jour-uey To.that dis - tant shore: And with-in its bor-ders Count less souls in 
Ject - ed, Land of won-drous fame; Tis so long you’ve waited For the Gos - pe! 
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dark-ness sleep, Know-ing not our Sav - ior, Or His love so _ deep. 
we can bring; Are your chil-dren dy - ing, Know-ing not their King? 
let us pray; For the Lord has called us, We must help to - day. 
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Additional copies of the song, “Africa” can be secured as follows: 
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A Life Worth While 


It’s great to be alive and live 
To sacrifice for others; 

It’s great to be alive and give 
Our best to help our brothers. 


It’s great to be alive and talk 

Of things the Master brought us; 
It’s great to be alive and walk 

In ways the Master taught us. 


It’s great to be alive and know 
That Jesus loves us dearly; 
It’s great to be alive and show 

The way to God more clearly. 


It’s great to teach and preach and sing 
The Gospel truly, kindly; 

It’s greater still lost souls to bring 
Who grope in sin so blindly. 


William M. Lessel. 
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September-October 





an PROTEC 
Ediforials 


Some time ago this office received 
word from the missionaries at Mukedi 
Station telling us that they are plan- 
ning to write a historical 
sketch of the working on 
their station since its be- 
ginning. In this issue you will find 
the appearance of the first two chap- 
ters of this project. Anyone desiring 
to keep a complete record of the sta- 
tion work will take note of the oppor- 
tunity offered them. 

Suggestive advice to our sister 
station might be, “Go thou and do 
likewise.” 


SPECIAL 


*  X 


Time is the space between January 
1 and December 31, and it passes by so 
swiftly, that before you read the lines 
of this issue of the Mes- 
senger, the annual Con- 
ventions of the different 
conferences will have been written on 
the pages of time as history. Our lives 
were enriched and our hearts inspired 
as we sat together and felt HIS pres- 
enc augmenting the messages of 
truth from Holy Writ. Although we 
realize very keenly the uncertainty 
that seems to threaten our foreign 
missionary activities, our courage and 
determination has not been subdued 
to “Occupy until HE comes.” 

* oe Ok 

As this material goes to press, we 
have just received word that the 
home-coming missionaries Miss Anna 
Quiring and Rev. Hen- 
ry A. Toews and fam- 
ily have arrived at Los 
Angeles, California, and are safe, and 
well, praising God for His constant 
care for them while en route. The 
news just received from the out-go- 
ing missionaries: Miss Fanny Schmal- 
lenberger and Rev. Roy O. Yoder and 
family has also a very noteworthy 
“Welcome” to all of us. They were 
able to sail from Lisbon, Portugal, on 
September 12,0n a Portuguese steamer 


SPEEDING 


WELCOME! 


and they are scheduled to arrive at 
Lobito, Angola, Africa, September 30. 
From this point they will motor 
through Angola, Africa, which is Por- 
tuguese territory, thus giving them a 
routing via neutral country all the 
way to the Congo. 
*k * & 

We are very happy to announces 
that Dr. and Mrs. Merle H. Schwartz 
are now at New Orleans, Louisiana, 
where Dr. Schwartz 
is studying at Tu- 
lane University; 
taking a four months’ course in trop- 
ical medicine, preparatory to their 
leaving for the field the fore part of 
the year 1941. We are thanking God 
for answered prayer regarding the 
need of a doctor in our missionary 
work. 


ANNOUNCING 


* * 


In a previous issue of the Messenger 
we made mention of an acknowledge- 
ment that would appear concerning 

special needs that were met 
GIFTS by gifts recently received 

from different churches, so- 
cieties and individuals. 

1. The Missionary Dwelling for the 
Charlesville Station, by the A. B. 
Miller family, Danvers, Illinois. 

2. A new automobile for the 
Charlesville Station by the Calvary 
church at Washington, Illinois. 

3. A missionary dwelling at Mukedi 
Station to be occupied by the doctor 
and his wife, by the C. E. societies of 
the Central Conference of Mennon- 
ites, and Miss Minnie Brenneman at 
Normal, Illinois. 

4, C. E, Societies of Central Confer- 
ence of Mennonites are assuming the 
tuition for Dr. Schwartz’s tropical 
medicine course; his allowance; his 
missionary outfit; his passage to the 
field to the amount of $600.00. 

5. Young People’s Society of the 
Defenseless Conference are contribut- 
ing toward the allowance of Mrs. 
(Dr.) Schwartz as a special project. 

6. The Ladies’ Auxiliary of the De- 
fenseless Conference have assumed 
the -missionarys-outhit. for Mers: 

(Continued on page 22) 
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Letfers from the Field | 





SERVICES AT CHARLESVILLE STATION 


Charlesville, Kasai Dist. 
Congo Belge, Africa 
April 10, 1940 
Dear Readers: — 

“Why do the heathen rage and the people 
imagine a vain thing?” Psa. 2:1. 

Truly, these people imagine many a vain 
thing. Yet what a privilege and opportunity 
to tell them the Old yet ever New Story 
of Jesus and His saving power, which will 
bring them true happiness as they accept 
he ; 

On Sunday afternoon the bell rang for the 

afternoon services, 
. However, this afternoon we had another 
service. So Rev. and Mrs. Sutton and Rev. 
and Mrs. Barkman and myself got into Rev. 
Mr. Sutton’s truck and went to dedicate an- 
other chapel about five miles from the sta- 
tion. 

In the truck with us were seventeen na- 
tives and Rev. Mr. Barkman’s folding organ. 
As we rode along the natives started sing- 
ing the song to the tune of Sail On, Sail On. 
This made me think of the different times 
when we young people at home would go for 
a ride, or on a Gospel Team service and 
how we sang as we rode along, 

For some time we were hoping to have 
a chapel at this place, finally our hopes were 
realized and on April 7th we were able to 
dedicate it. 

The service was opened by two congre- 
gational songs. Next a special number in 
music was given by Mrs. Sutton on her 
guitar and three boys played mouth harps 
while four of the Mission girls sang. Prayer 
was offered by our native leader. — 

The male choir (walked) left at noon, 
in order to be there in time for the service. 
They sang, “Back To the Bible,” after which 
the offering was taken and followed by 
prayer by Rev. Mr. Barkman. Mrs. Sutton 
with her group sang again. They played 
and sang (I Gave My Life For Thee), 

Rev. Mr. Sutton gave the dedication sermon 
basing his remarks on I Kings 8:12-53, 
Solomon’s sermon and his dedication of the 
temple. After which the dedication prayer 
was offered by our native leader Joseph L. 





Another choir song was rendered, “Shine 
For Jesus.” The closing song was then sung 
by about 340 people taking part. 

Thanking you all for your prayers and 
support to this great work, and may we all 
be faithful to His great cause. 

Yours in His Service, 
r Mabel Sauder. 





THE LIGHT OF THE GOSPEL AT 
- MUKEDI 


“Let us go up at once and possess it.”— 
Num.) 13:30, 

Mukedi. 

Is this Mukedi? 

Yes, this is Mukedi. 

This was the conversation on our arrival 
at Mukedi Oct. 13, 1923. 

Where are the people, we were told there 
were so many people here? We did not 
know then that the chief had buried his 
skulls behind his house when our teacher 
first went to Mukedi. He was considered 
a representative of the white people, and 
the big chief did not want to be found with 
scores of human skulls in his bedroom. This 
chief was an old man, with 75 anklets and 
bracelets. His jurisdiction in native customs 
and affairs extended a hundred miles west 
and almost as far north, as well as some 
distance east and south. Shortly after we 
arrived at Mukedi the chief had his neck 
shaved. We did not know until we learned 
the language a bit, that that was an indication 
that he had had a cannibal feast when he 
took his 13th wife. 

My co-workers, Rev. Lester Bixel, de- 
ceased, and Rev, and Mrs. Moser were com- 
ing up the high hill an hour’s walk away. 
It had taken us thirteen days to do a journey 
now done in eight hours in a car. Our car- 
riers ran away at Nyanga, and we were de- 
layed there almost a week. . . . What an 
empty looking village we had come to. There 
were long rows of grass houses, shaped like 
straw stacks, but where were the people. 
When the rest of the party arrived a few 
men and boys came to greet us. 

The mission evangelist who had been here 
about two years, helped us get settled in 
his chapel, a grass roof without walls. We 
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had two small tents that served as bed- 
rooms, our boxes and trunks with our few 
earthly possessions served as furniture. 


Just as we had gotten everything under 
the roof a heavy wind and rain came up, 
We had running water in every room in 
the house. The two men went out in the 
rain and made ditches to carry away some 
of the water that was coming down the 
slope. It looked as if we were going to 
have a deluge. Every thing that was not 
fastened down or heavy was blown away. 
We learned early not to leave papers or 
towels outside our tents at night. One never 
knows when there will be a storm during 
the night. 


This small roof was our “abiding place” 
for three months. We were in the center 
of the village, in a good position to learn 
the language of the people, if they would 
have come to us. We soon learned that we 
could easily go to them. There was usually 
a group of people at the blacksmith’s shop. 
They talked and talked, knowing very well 
that we did not understand what they were 
saying, but listening to their unknown sounds 
helped us in learning the language, 


When we came through Nyanga, Miss 
Agnes Sprunger gave us a few hymns that 
she had translated in the vernacular, she 
had also prepared a few grammar lessons. 
We memorized the hymns and sang them 
to the people. We had language classes in 
the evenings. When we would go to the 
people we did not understand a word they 
said. One day, after we had been here a 
few weeks I was in the village trying to 
converse with the women, I thought I heard 
a negative remark. When I came home, 
happy to have understood that negative, Mr. 
Bixel in his humorous way said, “We have 
been hearing negative remarks every day.” 
We were having difficulty in getting men 
to help us build. Some times we did not 
have any one to help us chop wood or 
carry water. The people were afraid +o 
have us come, and were not in a state of 
mind to help us. They did not want to 
sell us food. Often we could not buy a 
chicken, and some times we planned the 
meal and put the kettle with water on the 
hearth before one of us went out to buy. 
More than once Mrs. Moser went to buy an 
egg and told me to stay home and pray 
that the people would sell to us. We never 
left the table hungry, but we often did not 
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have just what we would have chosen. Many 
times when T asked the blessing and thanked 
the Lord for His gracious provision for us, 
I silently prayed, “O Lord, please send us 
a blacky from the forest with a pineapple 
to’ sell before the meal is finished.” He 
did it more than once. Once when our sup- 
plies were low, and the grocery store ten 
thousand miles away, corn was out of sea- 
son for porridge and we wondered what we 
would have for breakfast the next morning. 
Lo! a native sold us some corn, and another 
native came with a tin of hulled peanuts. 
The Lord not only provided corn for porridge, 
but gave us what we like with it, peanuts. 
Praise His Name. 


Our cooking was done out under the blue 
sky those days. When the sky was clear, 
the sun was hot. When we had rain, mak- 
ing watercuts was rather painful for the 
smoke stayed under the umbrella. I think 
we ate enough watercuts and noodles those 
first years at Mukedi, had they been put 
end to end they would have reached from 
Mukedi to New York. We lived without 
bread a number of weeks because we did 
not know how to make an oven. We were 
all first termers, and new in the land. The 
government official told us how to make an 
oven and one day when Mrs. Moser and I 
were working with our hands in “mud” 
plastering the oven, we were surrounded 
with a black wall of women. We had scarce- 
ly seen a girl or woman but their curiosity 
got the best of them when they saw our 
dirty hands. That was the beginning of our 
association with the women of Mukedi. 


Hunting was great sport those days. We 
went out armed with a pencil and writing 
pad every day. Evenings when we compared 
our findings, and the following days when 
we tried to use the game, we often found it 
tedious labor. Yes, hunting words is great 
sport. Learning an unwritten language is 
hard work and requires study and patience 
but it has it joys and reward, 


Although the people of Mukedi did not 
welcome us, there was one little girl with 
whom we made friends very quickly. She 
was less than a year old and didn’t notice’ 
the difference between white and black. She 
learned to walk while we lived in Mukedi 
and came to our “abode” every day. Her 
name was “Trust” or to lean on. We were 
happy about six months ago to hear her say 
that she wanted to trust the Lord. 
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We had plenty of difficulty with the first 
building. There was no clay on the site 
chosen for us. There was nothing for it 
but to build a very temporary house, with 
a grass roof and a wall of bamboos tied to- 
gether. The government official helped us 
persuade some of the people to help us build. 
How happy we were to move into that house 
about three months after we arrived at 
Mukedi. 

The site had been chosen for us about two 
years before we came. The Jesuit mission- 
aries had evidently been informed that the 
Protestants were coming and had gotten a 
number of their teachers from Kikwit and 
put them in the villages near Mukedi. A 
Jesuit priest was at the state post ten miles 
from Mukedi when we arrived. He had 
started a school at the state post, though he 
had not chosen a site for his mission. He 
chose a site completely hidden in the for- 
est near the government post. They have 
kept a watchful eye on us ever since we are 
here. 


That first Christmas in our new unfinished 
home has pleasant memories. We four had 
a Christmas service all alone that morning. 
Mr. Bixel gave the message, and what a 
blessing it was to us. In the afternoon we 
walked to some of the near-by villages. We 
sang for the people, but they were afraid 
to come near. Having been there only two 
and a half months, we Knew very little of 
the language. People went to work like 
other days. They did not know that it was 
Christmas nor did they know that the Sav- 
iour was born on the earth. How we longed 
to be able to tell them the Good News. Mr. 
Bixel stayed with us only a short time after 
Christmas, he came to help us build the 
first house. He was stationed at Charlesville. 


Erma Birky. 
——-. 


“BEFORE AND AFTER” THE CROSS 


“Before my conversion I worked toward 
the Cross, but since then I have worked from 
the Cross; then I worked to be saved, now I 
work because I am saved.” — Dwight L. 
Moody. | 


“The trouble with so much of the ‘milk of 
human kindness’ is that either it is separated 
and all the cream taken away, or it has 
soured.” 


WHAT SPURGEON SAID ABOUT DEBT 


Debt is so degrading that if I owed a man 
a penny, I would walk twenty miles in the 
depth of winter to pay him, sooner than 
feel that I was under obligation. Poverty is 
hard; but debt is horrible. We may be poor 
but yet respectable, but a man in debt can- 
not even respect himself. An honest man 
thinks a purse full of other people’s money 
to be worse than an empty one. He cannot 
bear to eat other people’s cheese, wear other 
people’s shirts, and walk about in other peo- 
ple’s shoes. “Cut your coat according to your 
cloth” is sound advice; but cutting other 
people’s cloth by running into debt is as like 
thieving as fourpence is to a groat. Debtors 
can hardly help being liars, for they promise 
to pay when they know that they cannot, 
and when they have made up a lot of false 
excuses they promise again, and they lie as 


fast as a horse can trot—The Watchman-Ex- 
aminer, 


I¥ YOU ARE WELL-BRED: 


You will be kind. 

You will not use slang. 

You will try to make others happy. 

You will never engage in ill-natured gos- 
sip. 

You will never forget the respect due to 
old age. 

You will never swagger or boast of your 
achievements. 

You will be scrupulous in your regard for 
the rights of others. 

You will not forget engagement promises, 
or obligations of any kind. 

You will never make fun of the peculiar- 
ities or idiosyncrasies of others. 


You will never, under any circumstance, 
cause another pain if you can help it. 


You will not have two sets of manners, one 
for “company” and one for home use. 


- 


Selected. 


The daughter of a well-known minister 
once said to me “My father does not believe 
in revivals.” “Your father and the devil are 
together in that,” I replied; “I do not know 
how they stand on other things.” — Sam 
Jones. 
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MORE OF THE MUKEDI STATION 
BY MISS BIRKY 


II. 


“The angel of the Lord encampeth round 
about them that fear Him and delivereth 
them.’—Psa. 34:7. 


The next event at Mukedi was the arrival 
of Misses Doering and Agnes Sprunger. We 
expected them for weeks. The natives told 
us again and again that they were coming, 
or would “arrive tomorrow.” It was our 
first dry season at Mukedi. It seemed the 
wind blew every day. The shifting sand 
got into our food and everything. When we 
walked in the sand, in the path, it seemed 
like walking in snow. The site chosen for 
us was a bleak plateau. Nothing seemed to 
grow there but high grass. There were no 
nice trees, and no palms. No building 
material near. What a bleak outlook! Peo- 
ple who called, en route, seemed to smile at 
our situation. 
and were told not to be in a hurry to do 
a lot. We started school with a few boys 
in the shade of a tree. Patients came to us 
for medical aid, but were afraid to drink 
any medicine, thinking we might poison 
them. When we put a price on salts, etc., 
they drank it eagerly. It was amusing one 
day to hear a patient tell another patient 
the marvels of wonder working salts. 


Those days we went to the villages every 
day. We were still learning many words, 
but understood very little. The time we 
spent in the villages was not in vain, though 
it did seem a slow way of learning an un- 
written language. The people were getting 
acquainted with us, and we with them in a 
smaller measure. 


On May 20, 1924, after Misses Doering and 
Sprunger had been with us about three 
weeks, the house in which we were living 
was struck by lightning. Mr. and Mrs. 
Moser were in the draft, and were struck 
down. They had little burns and seemed 
paralyzed for a while. The first government 
doctor to visit this district, stopped to see 
us a few days later. He seemed to consider 
it a miracle that the Mosers were spared. 
Misses Doering and Sprunger were stunned 
and a few of the natives were burned, one 
rather badly. 


The house being built of bamboos and a 


We had a temporary shelter, — 


grass roof, became a heap of ashes in a 
few minutes. There was very little time to 
carry things out. Some of the things we 
did carry out were spoiled by the drench- 
ing rain. We saw our curtains, that we 
were so anxious to put up after being in 
tents a few months, burn and fall, also 
books, trunks, typewriters, etc. Our great- 
est loss were the translations that Miss 
Sprunger had done at Nyanga. We had no 
scripture in the native language after the 
fire. We felt the loss of the furniture, the 
nice little benches, four chairs, and tables, 
etc. The Lord was gracious in keeping us 
from serious harm. Being ten thousand 
miles from stores, it seemed hard to get on 
without some of the things that burned. We 
could not go to the neighbors to sleep that 
night. We were thankful that our bedding 
was saved, though much of it was wet. For 
a long time every event dated from the fire 
in our thinking. It was either B. F. or 
A. F. The Lord has watched over us so 
tenderly, and showered so many blessings 
on us, that even the date of the fire has 
grown dim in our memory. 


I was interested in a conversation between 
two of the natives that gave me a slant on 
their thinking. One was telling that the 
Catholic teachers in a village about an hour 
away had called the lightning on us. He 
had a charm to attract lightning, and had 
caused it to strike us. I asked how it was, 
if he had such power, that he did not have 
the lightning kill us. It was a good op- 
portunity to show them that “the angel of 
the Lord encampeth round about them that 
fear Him and delivereth them.” 


Mr. Moser had started to build a house 
about 12 ft. by 30 ft. for printing and office 
work, when our house burned. The walls 
were not finished so he directed the tieing 
of the bamboo walls while he was in bed, 
for he was not able to be up some time 
after he was struck. Getting settled in that 
little house, five of us, seemed like starting 
all over again. Tables and chairs had to be 
made, the material being the standing trees 
in the forest, and the help untrained. 


Those experiences seemed a bit hard at 
the time, but as we look back, we would 
not have missed them. We learned to lean 
on the Lord in a new way. When the rains 
began we had terrific storms. We had to 
move our beds, tables, etc., away from the 
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walls. The shelter was so small that things 
could not be moved far from the walls. 
We sometimes stood with our. rain- 


coats on and lanterns in our hands, ready 
for action in case this shelter would be 
struck by lightning. 


I notice in my diary that the people cried 
days and days for Mr. Moser, then they had 
a big dance. Evenings when we went to the 
villages the people seemed very friendly. 
It seemed that their attitude toward us 
changed after the fire. When one of their 
grass huts is burned, they weep very loud- 
ly and if it was struck by lightning they 
think that some one was angry or jealous 
and attracted the lightning with their 
charms. These black folks think that light- 
ning would not strike if it were not at- 
tracted by some one. 


June 8, 1924, there were thirty to the 
Sunday morning service. The Catholic 
teacher, from one of the villages across the 
ravine, came with his school. The priest ar- 
rived in that village while his teacher and 
school were here. That teacher was prompt- 
ly taken out of that village. Miss Doering 
met the priest in the path the next day, and 
he gave her a freezing glance. 


Mukedi is a strategic site. There are a 
dozen villages within two hours’ walk from 
the mission. There are thousands of people 
in these villages. The native chief has a 
very big jurisdiction in native customs. We 
had visited some of these villages, but there 
are other villages, too far for an evening’s 
walk. 


Miss Doering and I packed our chop box 
and bedding bag and started on our “first 
trip to the villages in the district.” The 
first village in which we camped was very 
large. It seemed two miles long. The houses 
seemed to be built just anywhere. I did 
not realize that the members of a clan, or 
relatives build together. Some of the peo- 
ple seemed pleased to have us come, and 
seemed to watch us all the time. The little 
children were afraid and ran away scream- 
ing. There were palm trees of every size, 
it was a pretty village. I saw the first 
sorcery performance while there. The next 
village, only 30 minutes’ walk from the first, 
seemed even larger. But what a bleak vil- 
lage. Both villages have Catholic teachers. 


We were only in the villages ten days 
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that first trip, but we were happy to find 
such huge villages so near the mission. There 
were Catholic teachers in most of them. We 
made friends with these young men. What 
a mystery these people are to us, and what 
a puzzle we are to them. They did not want 
us touch their babies before the child had 
eaten greens. They asked if white babies 
were born in the river, and if our clothes 
came from the rivers. When they heard 
the ticking of a watch, they asked if there 
was a cockroach in it. 


June 25, 1924, Rev. and Mrs. Sutton came 
to help us choose a better site and build a 
mud house. The new site is about two 
miles from the first, and has good springs 
near by. There are stones near for building 
as well as clay to use for mortar. Plenty 
of grass for thatch roofs. The scenery is 
wonderful. There is a ravine with a river 
and forest in the valley, and villages on 
the hills on the other side. Scores of palm 
trees, and other trees on the site. It is the 
highest point between Kilembi and Kikwit, 
being twenty-seven hundred feet above sea 
level. We consider it a very good site, but 
the natives told us that we would have to 
live here alone, for there are graves on the 
site, and they are afraid of ghosts. (After 
16 years of living here, none of the people 
have seen a ghost.) Some of the large old 
trees mark the graves of their ancestors. 
These people often point to a tree, when 
there is a palaver, to show that they are 
freeborn, and not a slave. 


The people did not want to work, so the 
government official sent us men to build a 
five-room mud house. We moved into the 
house about three months after it was start- 
ed, and finished it after we were living in it. 
One Wednesday evening when Mr. Moser 
was at Charlesville, we heard a leopard com- 
ing toward the house while we were kneel- 
ing in prayer. There were no doors and 
windows on the room. Again the Lord de- 
livered us. The leopard came near the 
house, then turned toward the forest in the 
ravine. 


Erma Birky. 





Between the great things we cannot do 
and the small things we will not do, the 
danger is that we shall do nothing.—Monod. 
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GLEANINGS 
Little Corners 
Georgia Willis, who helped in the kitchen, 
was rubbing the knives. Somebody had 
been careless and let one get rusty, but 
Georgia rubbed with all her might, rubbed 
and sang softly, 
“Tn this world is darkness 
So we must shine, 
You in your small corner, 
And I in mine.” 
“What do you rub at them knives forever 
for?” Mary said. Mary was the cook. 


“Because they are in my corner,” Georgia 
said, brightly. “ ‘You in your small corner,’ 
you know, ‘and I in mine.’ [ll do the best 
I can. That’s all I can do.” 

“T wouldn’t waste my strength,” Mary said. 
“J know no one will notice.” 

“Jesus will,’ said Georgia. 
sang again, 


And then she 


“You in your small corner, 
And I in mine.” 


“This steak is in my corner, I suppose,” 
said Mary to herself. “If that child must do 
what she can, I suppose I must. If He 
knows about knives, it’s likely He does 
about steak.” And she broiled it beautiful- 
ly. 

“Mary, the steak was very nicely done 
today,’ Miss Emma said. 

“That’s all owing to Georgia,” said Mary, 
with a pleased red face. And then she told 
about the knives. 

Miss Emma was ironing ruffles. She was 
tired and very warm. “Helen will not care 
whether they are fluted nicely or not,” she 
said. ‘“Tll hurry over them.” After she 
heard about the knives she did her best. 

“How beautifully my dress is done,” said 
Helen. Emma, laughing, answered, “That 
is owing to Georgia.” And then she told 
about the knives. 

“No,” said Helen to her friend, who urged, 
“T really cannot go with you this evening. I 
am going to prayer meeting. My corner is 
there.” 

“Your corner! What do you mean?” 

Then Helen told about the knives. 

“Well,” said the friend, “if you will not 





go with me, perhaps I will go with you.” 
And they went to the prayer meeting to- 
gether. 


“You helped us ever so much with your 
singing this evening,” their pastor said to 
them as they were going home; ‘I was 
afraid you wouldn’t be here.” 


“It was owing to our Georgia,” said Helen. 
“She seemed to think she must do what she 
could, if it was only knives.” Then she 
told him the story about the knives. 

“I believe I will go in here again,” said 
the minister, stopping before a poor house. 
“IT said yesterday there was no use, but I 
must do what I can. I will try once more.” 

In the house a sick man lay dying. Again 
and again the minister had called, but he 
wouldn’t listen to him. But tonight the 
minister said, “I have come to tell you a 
little story.” 

Then he told him about Georgia Willis, 
about her knives and her little corner, and 
her doing what she could. 

And the sick man wiped the tears from 
his eyes and said, “Ill find my corner, too. 
I’ll try to shine for Him.” ; 

The sick man was Georgia’s father. 

Jesus, looking down at Georgia Willis that 
day, said, “She hath done what she could,” 
and He gave her His blessing. 

“T believe I won’t go to walk today,” said 
Helen, hesitatingly: “T’ll finish that dress 
of Mother’s. I suppose I can if I think so.” 

“Why, child, are you here sewing,’ her 
mother said: “I thought you had gone to 
walk.” 

“No, Mother, this dress seemed to be in 
my corner, so I thought I would finish it.” 

“In your corner,’ her mother repeated in 
surprise, and then Helen told her about the 
knives. 

The doorbell rang, and the mother went 
thoughtfully to receive her pastor. 

“IT suppose I could give more,” she said 
to herself as she slowly pulled out the ten 
dollars that she had laid aside for mis- 
sions. “If that poor child in the kitchen is 
trying to do what she can, I wonder if I 
am. Ill make it twenty-five.” 

And Georgia’s guardian angel said to an- 
other angel, “Georgia Willis gave twenty- 
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five dollars to our dear people in India to- 
day.” 

“Twenty-five dollars!” said the 
angel, “why, I thought she was poor.” 

“Oh, well, she is poor, but her Father in 
heaven isn’t poor, you know. She did what 
she could, and He did the rest.” 

But Georgia knew nothing about all this, 
and the next morning she brightened her 
knives and sang cheerily, 


other 


“Tn this world is darkness 
So we must shine, 
You in your small corner, 
And I in mine.” 
Selected. 








NEWS FROM THE MISSIONARIES AT 
ALGES, PORTUGAL 


Alges, Portugal 
August 26, 1940 
Dearest Ones: 

As we look back and know God’s guidance 
and undertakings for us we know also the 
power of your prayers in our behalf. Cease 
not to pray. How God put it into the hearts 
of the German pirates who captured our 
ship to permit all of us to stay on board our 
ship instead of being taken on to _ the 
German raider-and put into a dungeonous 
room below sea level as many others have 
been forced to do, we praise Him for some- 
one, somewhere was praying for us. Then 
again after being held captive nearly two 
weeks, we were saved from bombardment 
by an English fleet of 8 planes which en- 
gaged in an air battle just above our ship 
with anti-aircraft guns from shore and 
forts in harbor at Lovent, France, where 
we were anchored captive for one week. 
Again here we marveled at His favor and 
again as we were taken to shore one day, 
ear, baggage, and all that belonged to us, 
delivered into the hands of the German Har- 
bor Master and Commander who made ar- 
rangements to send a German soldier, or 
rather naval officer, with us and a taxi and 
driver for the other three passengers whom 
they dismissed from the ship at the same 
time, we driving our car, and following the 
taxi which carried also the German soldier 
to Paris. God gave us grace as we suf- 
fered mentally and inwardly from the hor- 
rible sights we saw along the way. Cars 
bombed, burned, and run down by German 
tanks—refugees treading along, heavy laden 
with some of their earthly belongings, graves 
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(newly made and bare) alongside of the 
highway, widows by hundreds all dressed 
in black with expressionless faces and stiff 
lips. Some of the other things I dare not 
write. And again His divine intervention 
as we had to report at German High Com- 
mand all along the way and how we praised 
Him that the car was in our name; other- 
wise it would have been taken away from 
us and counted as German freight. Again 
and again we had to show our ownership 
papers before being given orders to drive 
on. Nazi soldiers are as many as the sands 
of the sea, everywhere and one cannot talk 
without having several of them at your side 
deciphering what you're saying. Most of them 
understand English well. Again God under- 
took as we could get no aid from American 
Consul in Paris because his hands were 
tied and no communications leaving nor en- 
tering France since occupied by Germans 
except Government communications, we 
were then escorted to Spain and crossed the 
border without delay. Again someone was 
praying with us. Spending two days driv- 
ing through mountains in Spain on our way 
to Portuguese frontier, God blessed again 
and the car worked wonderfully well con- 
sidering the poor gas we had to buy from 
German government and pay well for it too, 
but since there was no other transportation 
because train service was discontinued be- 
cause of bombed bridges and burned rail- 
way stations, etc., we praised God for being 
able to buy gas at any price. 


Coming to the frontier, we found difficulty 
at custom house but after several hours we 
took a Portuguese soldier with us so we 
would not try to sell the car was their rea- 
son (because they saw we had no funds 
when we made out our declaration sheets, 
we had none) so they thought we might en- 
gage in hauling things accepting pay for the 
work in order to get money to move on, 
which they did not want to happen so we 
had to pay for transportation, food and 
lodging for this soldier to Lisbon, when up- 
on reaching here he was to take the car to 
custom house here where it is to stay until 
we sail. They told us we would not need 
to pay anything until we left but after 30 
days we went to police to get a permit to 
remain here longer since we cannot sail un- 
til Sept. 12 or 15, they asked us for a re- 
exportation paper for our car which we 
were to get at the frontier, but which they 
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did not give to us, and another which we 
were to get at custom house here when we 
deposited the car, which also we did not 
get, so upon going again to custom house to 
remonstrate with them, we found that we 
had almost lost our car, forfeiting it to the 
government here for lack of payment, which 
they had not made known to us so they 
could get possession of the car as they have 
done with 20 some others, parked in the 
custom house. God, and only God, under- 
took again and we met some missionaries to 
Angola, Africa, who were having more dif- 
ficulties than we but who had found a 
Protestant Portuguese Christian young man 
who knows the filth of their government and 
knows the ropes to help them, so he at 
once began to help us and after bucking 
up against all sort of opposition finally made 
a hearing with Minister of customs and 
there reclaimed our car with a small cost. 
God undertook so miraculously that ‘we 
spent the day in only praising Him and not 
asking for a thing in our petitions. 
gracious and precious too was His leading 
as to a place to stay here in Portugal. While 
driving around hunting a hotel which the 
American Consul had suggested to us, and 
finding that hotel as most others full of 
refugees, awaiting ships and permission to 
leave, we parked along the curb and while 
sitting there trying to decide what to do 
and not knowing a soul here, we were sur- 
prised when a young man came to the car 
and asked in our mother tongue if we were 
in trouble. We told him and he said he 
would take us to some boarding houses. So 
he did but there were no vacancies, so in 
conversation we made known to him our 
reason for being here and he told us he was 
a night club singer from New York. Anyway 
when he found out we were missionaries 
and that we had just about enough gas in 
our car to take us to some friends of his 
who were also American missionaries. to 
Portugal, he directed us here. They very 
kindly took us in and doubled up in their 
quarters, giving us a room and Fanny a 
room. We live as moderately as possible 
because fruits and vegetables are plentiful 
and reasonable:in price now so all in all we 
pay about one-fourth as much as we wouid 
have had to do in a hotel or boarding house, 


God again undertook from the home end 
and love, sympathy, and funds were sent 
by you who are suffering with us and in 


Then ~ 


whose place we have gone forth. God bless 
you! 

The Lord’s intervention also made place 
for us on a neutral (Portuguese) ship to 
Angola from where we will drive inland 
over some of the same road as in 1935. 

While staying here we feel so useless be- 
cause of not being able to deal with any 
about their soul but God gave us the desires 
of our heart by permitting us to help in a 
little mission conducted by these mission- 
aries with whom we are living. God is 
blessing the ministry of music and teaching 
choir and POR eters ons how to praise Him 
in song. 

A letter coming from a loved one at home 
carries and says amen to our feeble words 
on a little sticker thus: “No good thing 
will He withhold from them that walk up- 
rightly.” Psa. 84:11. 

Trusting you are praising God with us 
and continuing to pray. 

Love, 
The Yoders. 





READY FOR HIS COMING 


A story is told of a traveler who happened 
to come to a very beautiful garden. There 
were walks with flower borders and beds 
filled with blooms, graceful groups of shrubs, 
and tall, healthy trees. Every bit of the 
garden showed the most watchful care of the 
old gardener. 

“Does your master come often to enjoy 
this lovely garden?” asked! the vistor. 

“He has not been here in twenty years,” 
replied the keeper. 


“And yet you Keep the garden all the while 
as though your master might come at any 
time!” said the traveler in surprise. 


“T keep it as though he should come today, 
sir, today!” exclaimed the faithful gardener. 


Would the garden of your heart be ae 
if Jesus should come today? 


Publisher Unknown. 


There is no real forgetting to friends, we 
always remember. 


* * * 


There is real satisfaction in the knowing 
that your work is well done. 


1940 
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MINUTE 


Yesterday is gone, tomorrow isn’t here, so 
today, only, is mine. 

* * * 

You need not be a loud nor a bold person 
to be a witness. 

* * * 

These are the days in which we must be 
able to supplement our faith into practical 
measures. 

* * * 

I have often trembled on the Rock, but 

I’ve never felt the Rock tremble under me. 
* * * 

Difficulties cannot overcome God’s children 
when they are in the center of God’s will. 
* * * 

The best index of my character is my face. 

% * * 

Time may prove an asset to you, or a 

liability. You yourself determine this. 
* * * 

The church has attended the funeral of 

all her enemies since the day of Pentecost. 
* * * 

Sometimes a hurt is the only cure for a 
hurt. 

* * * 

Some of us haven’t even grace to keep 
quiet when we know we have nothing to 
say. 


* * * 
Are your wishes the power of your 
thoughts? 
* * * 


Satan is at work more often in high places, 
rather than in low. 
* * oS 
Desiring to be religious is one thing, de- 
siring to be a Christian is quite another. 
* oo * 
It is a sweet thing to know that death is 
only the beginning of life. 
* * * . 
Some troubles are purely functional, in 
the mind only. 


* * * 


He is a foolish man who can not be 
angry but he is a wise man who will not 
be angry. 

* * * 

What words mean is by far more im- 

portant than what they spell. 


% %* * 


We accept precepts when we are younger, 


MEDITATIONS 


but we look for examples when we grow 
older, 
* * * 

Do you know that the gospel truths are 
effective in the lives of others, only as they 
are effective through you? 

* * * 

Your “well” of thoughts comes up in the 

“bucket” of your “deeds.” 
* * * 

When thirgs about you look “blue” just 
mix them with God’s Word and they will 
become “white.” 

Safety does not lie in the absence of 
danger, but in the presence of Christ. 

When you think you are ALL right, you 
are wrong. 

% * *% 
There is no arithmetic to God’s forgive- 
ness and there can be no limit to ours. 
* *- * 
God calls every person for an accounting. 
* * ws 

.God can do more in one minute than we 
can do in an hour. Why not step aside and 
permit HIM to work? 

Are you an ambassador of joy and good 
cheer? 

* z * 

You may be too broad for some people, 
and too narrow for others, but you can be 
all right with God. 

* x co 

Is your prayer for the bringing of men 
and women to heaven or the bringing of 
heaven to the hearts of men and women? 


oo * * 


America is the land where hate should die. 


* * * 


We can lead no one closer to Christ than 
we ourselves are living. 
* * * 


God takes that which I yield and makes 
an instrument for HIS service. 
* * * 


God sees something to commend in every 
Christian. 
* * ox 


Sure you are right; you Know and you 
have to live with yourself! 
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THE POWER OF LOVE 


“A new commandment I give unto you 
That ye love one another; as I have loved 
you, that ye also love one another. By this 
shall all men know that ye are my disciples, 
if ye have love one to another.” (Jno. 13:34, 
35.) 


These are the words of Jesus spoken to His 
disciples in the upper room on one of the 
last days of His earthly life. He said that the 
one distinguishing characteristic of disciple- 
ship was love. We may well then consider 
what is this love? and what power does it 
have in the life of the Christian today. 


In northern Indiana where I was raised we 
had quite a large number of fields that had 
stumps of trees in them. These were a great 
hindrance to the proper cultivation of the 
soil. These stumps were removed by the 
use of dynamite. I can well remember how 


our neighbor dug holes under the stumps _ 


and then placed in it dynamite with a fuse. 
The dynamite exploded and blew out the 
stumps. I am using this illustration because 
Paul says the Gospel of Jesus Christ is the 
power of God and the word power comes 
from a Greek word which has the meaning 
of dynamo or dynamite. Do we think of 
the Gospel of love these days as a force or 
has it become simply a nice sentimentality 
or even a weakness as the world today 
claims? 


We live today in a world of force. This is 
demonstrated not only in Europe and Asia, 
but even in our present military plans in 
America. The history of our civilization is 
the history of the kinds of power we have 
used to do our work. We harnessed the wa- 
ter to run our mills and the wind to pump 
our water. Then someone discovered steam 
as a power and the invention of the steam 
engine revolutionized our industry. With it 
came the factory system and cities. Then 
came the power represented in electricity. 
All these as forces have changed the lives of 
people and of groups. Today we find great 
political, material and military power. Sci- 
ence and invention has brought to humanity 
new power. The sad thing today, however, is 
that much of this power is used for destruc- 
tion and murder rather than for constructive 
purposes, A knife in the hands of a physician 
may save a life but in the hands of a crimi- 


nal will mean the destruction of life. The 
fault does not lie in the material instruments 
of force but in the motives of men. All these 
forces used for the destruction of life could 
be used for constructive purposes if the mo- 
tives and desires of men were Christian. 


Jesus came into a world of force. The Ro- 
man empire was built on material and mili- 
tary power. The Greeks emphasized intel- 
lectual power. Jesus said to His disciples, a 
new commandment I give you, and that is 
that love shall be the ruling power in their 
lives. Jesus was tempted in the wilderness 
by the Devil to use this material military 
power in the establishment of His kingdom. 
Satan said if you fall down and worship me 
I will give you the kingdoms of the world. 
But Jesus came to bring the kingdom of love. 
By this shall men know discipleship if they 
have love. There was in Jesus’ day, and is 
today and always will be an irresistible con- 
flict between the kingdoms of the world of 
material and military power and Jesus’ king- 
dom of love. Is this power of love new in the 
sense that it did not exist before? Love is 
the master key of the creation of the uni- 
verse. Our heavenly Father created the uni- 
verse in love. God is love and it is a creative 
love. He made the heavens and all that is 
therein and the earth on which we live be- 
cause He loved humanity. He sends the sun- 
shine and the rain on the just and the un- 
just. And so we live in a friendly universe 
created by a loving Father. Love has always 
been an eternal principle of creative power. 
God’s creative love is again shown in the 
way we are made. We are created in His 
image. We were created in love to have free- 
dom and the power of choice. 


Jesus came to reveal this love of the Fa- 
ther when He came in human flesh and lived 
among us. We beheld Him, says John, as the 
only Begotten Son of God full of grace and 
truth. Jesus’ life, teaching, miracles and 
(ministry) of healing all bear witness to this 
power of love. He went about doing good. 
But the greatest revelation and the greatest 
manifestation of the power of love came on 
Calvary. He shed His blood for the remission 
of sin. The outpouring love of Christ on the 
Cross reveals the Father’s love in its longest 
reach. This was a manifestation of love that 
was new. It was a dying love. Jesus says 
this new commandment I give you. By this 
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shall all men know that you are My disciples 
if you have this dying love for each other. It 
was Tertullian who one hundred and fifty 
years after Jesus’ death said about the early 
Christians, “See how these Christians love 
each other and how ready they are to die for 
each other.” 


How does this power of love in the life of 
a Christian manifest itself? In the first place 
this power of love produces a life of forgive- 
ness. As the Father has forgiven us when 
we were redeemed through Jesus Christ so 
we will forgive others even our enemies. The 
true Christian cannot have in his life the 
spirit of revenge, hatred or jealousy. How 
many problems in our congregations would 
be solved if all our members would be true 
Christians with this spirit of forgiveness! 


In the second place this power of love in 
Christ’s disciples produces the spirit of 
sympathy and helpfulness. Jesus went about 
doing good. So will His followers when love 
constrains them and dominates their lives. 
How great the needs of humanity are today! 
There is not only the call for physical help 
from the standpoint of relief but many peo- 
ple are mentally confused and need guidance 
and help. Almost every day the opportunity 
comes to manifest this power of love. Then 
there are the sin-sick souls that need the 
Gospel brought to them in the witness of our 
lives. 


Finally, this power of love produces a mis- 
sionary spirit. He who has this love in his 
heart will say with Jesus, “for this cause 
came I into the world.” The source of all 
our missionary giving and our activities on 
the field lies in the power of this love. Paul 
said, “I am not ashamed of the gospel,” I am 
a debtor, I am ready to bring the Gospel even 
to Rome, I am an ambassador in bonds but 
I speak boldly. “Woe is me if I preach not 
the gospel for the love of Christ constrains 
me.” This impelling and compelling power 
in the life of Paul is not an outward force 
such as a board or church but is an inward 
spirit produced by the experience with Christ 
on the way to Damascus. Hence every dis- 
ciple of Christ is a missionary whether he 
gives expression to that spirit in his home 
community or in the Congo. 


The purpose of this article is to give en- 
couragement in these critical days to all of us 


whether we are missionaries on the field, 
members of the board, or the constituency. 
There are so many people of the church 
these days who at one time believed in this 
power of love but who now feel that our 
security lies in material and military power. 
The central purpose of Christian missions 
whether in the home land or foreign field is 
ta preach the Gospel of God’s redemptive 
grace in Jesus Christ; to cooperate in the 
building of a spiritual church where its mem- 
bers live in the spirit of fellowship and co- 
operation; and to serve this sinful needy 
world wherever and whenever the oppor- 
tunity presents itself. May we always be- 
lieve that there is no greater power in all 
the world than the power of love. 


Wm. B. Weaver. 


WHICH? 


I watched them tearing a building down— 

A gang of men in a busy town; 

With a “ho heave ho” and a lusty yell 

They swung a beam and the side wall fell; 

I asked the foreman, “Are these men skilled, 

The kind you would hire if you were to 
build?” 

He laughed and said, ““Why, no, indeed, 

Just laborers is all I need; 

They can easily wreck in a day or two 

What has taken builders years to do.” 

So I said to myself, as I went on my way, 

What part in the game of life do I play? 

Am I shaping my deeds to a well-made plan, 

Carefully measuring with rule and square, 

Patientily doing the best I can; 

Or am I a wrecker—who walks the town, 

Content with the labor of tearing down? 


Selected. 


Some people do not choose their words 
wisely and their remarks are most often 
pointed. 


% %% co 


Can we accept the gifts from HIS hands, 
and forget the love that is in His heart? 


* * * 
It’s the little things of life that create dif- 


ferences, the big ones take care of them- 
selves. 
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CHRISTIANS—THE WORLD’S NEED 


The world needs Christians, i. e., Christ- 
like people. “Ye are the light of the world.” 
What an opportunity for the Christian to iet 
his light shine in this sin-cursed world of 
darkness! “Ye are the salt of the earth.” 
Never was there a time when the disturbed 
earth needed or needs Christian savor more 
than it does today. “A little leaven leaven- 
eth the whole lump.” What a promise for 
the Christian! 


I shall not attempt to define a Christian 
because everybody seems to have his own 
definition. People who live godly, saintly 
lives call themselves Christians. Some peo- 
ple, saved or unsaved, who have their name 
on some church roll call themselves Chris- 
tians. Few people, who very seldom or 
never darken the doors of a church with 
their presence call themselves Christians. 
Thus because such a wide range of people 


call themselves Christians, I shall endeavor — 


to bring to your mind not a definition of a 
Christian but three essential attributes of a 
Christ-like Christian. 


The Christian life begins at conversion. 
Immediately upon the forgiveness of sin the 
penitent sinner becomes a child of our 
Heavenly Father. I’m sure most of my 
readers have been present at a service where 
sinners went to an altar of prayer and found 
Jesus as their Saviour. At first perhaps there 
was weeping and much hard praying. But 
when the burden of sin was lifted from that 
contrite heart, a sweet peace, a solid satis- 
faction, and happiness filled the entire being 
of the seeker. Then this newly-born Chris- 
tian with a glow on his face could arise 
and tell the wondrous working power of 
Christ. Thus we know from actual expe- 
rience and observation that the very first 
essential attribute of a really born-again 
Christian is glowing. 


It is not enough to glow only when sins 
are rolled away but we as Christians must 
continue to glow every day of our Christian 
life. In order to continue to glow we must 
grow. “But grow in the grace and 
knowledge of our Lord Jesus Christ.” Every 
day, if we seek Christ, He will give us new 
thoughts and happy experiences with Him 
which will accelerate that glow which can 
be seen only on the countenance of a true 
Christian. ‘As new born babes, desire the 


sincere milk of the word, that ye may grow 
thereby.” This verse shows that Christian 
babes must be fed. Just as a newborn 
baby must be fed carefully by its nurse 
and mother, so the babe in Christ must be 
fed by the, may I say, adult Christian. Chris- 
tian leaders, are you feeding properly all 
the babes Christ intrusted into your hands? 
They need your help. They need your ad- 
vice. They need to be taught. Then, just 
as a young child must be fed not only milk 
but also other food, the Christian, if he is 
to grow, must be fed not only the milk of 
the Word—but also the coarser and harder 
foods of the Word. .. . “Give them meat in 
due season.” Why am I saying this, Chris- 
tian leaders? I’m presenting it as a chal- 
lenge to you! What are you doing for the 
babes Christ gives you? Are you feeding 
them? Are you teaching them? Are you 
making a workshop for them into which they 
may go and exercise their Christian life? 
Exercise is essential to growth. Or do you 
say, “Now, if Christ has forgiven your sins 
and you are happy in Him, go and live as 
Christ would have you live and if you prove 
in time that your experience was real we 
will accept you as one of our members?” 
Listen, church leader, I’m afraid the absence 
of—“the strong hand of a Christian comrade 
kind” will prove fatal to many babes who 
need a teacher so badly. 


The story is told of a promising young 
man, who had not the advantages of a 
Christian home, who was sent to a Christian 
young people’s camp by friends who had 
been praying for him. He attended every 
service with great interest. Immediately at 
the beginning of an altar call during one 
of the services, without hesitation, without 
a personal invitation, he rose from his seat, 
went forward to an altar of prayer, and 
there the burden of sin was rolled away. 
Joy and happiness filled his heart. His 
countenance was all aglow because he had 
found something good. Sometime after he 
had returned to his home, he desired to 
affiliate himself with God’s people and the 
church. He was asked to serve a probation 
period. During this time Satan entered in. 
This young man is now serving a sentence 
in a penal institution. 


This case is perhaps very typical of many 
other young men and women. They accept 
Christ as their Saviour. Their face had a 
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glow but now that has disappeared because 
the Christian life did not grow. Ah! 
Christian leaders, let’s nourish, let’s teach, let’s 
instruct, let’s be a “comrade kind” to those 
who need us. Did you ever stop to think 
what such a life might have been if all its 
activities had been directed in right chan- 
nels? 


In addition to being taught and assisted 
by other Christians, a Christian can acceler- 
ate his own spiritual growth. A personal 
daily devotional period—a few minutes of 
each day spent alone with God somewhere, 
reading His Word, meditating thereon, talk- 
ing to Him in prayer, and listening quietly 
to Him as HE speaks, is of vital importance. 
Attending religious services and assisting in 
God’s work wherever and whenever possible 
also promote Christian growth. To seek 
and receive the baptism of the Holy Spirit 
and to “Sanctify the Lord God in your 
hearts” will give power to life, and promote 
that exercise needed for special growth. 


The best rule to follow during this grow- 
ing process is—“Seek ye first the kingdom 
of God and His righteousness.” Business is 
transitory! Souls are eternal! 


Glowing and growing are two so much 
needed attributes of a Christian. But are 
they enough? “Go ye into all the world 
and preach the Gospel.” Here appears the 
third essential—going. Just as Christ had a 
missionary Gospel, so we need one. 


When thinking of missions the question 
often arises—“Will the heathen be saved 
if we do not send them the Gospel?” I can 
best answer this as a missionary answered 
a church member who asked that same 
question, “That is God’s conundrum. Yours 
is—will I be saved if I do not send the 
heathen that Gospel which my Lord com- 
manded to be preached to all nations?” From 
this we see that missionary work is a per- 
sonal duty. Too many times we think it is 
just for those who go out into the foreign 
or home mission fields. Examine the above 
verse. “Go ye.” Who? You. Everyone 
who reads and accepts His commandments 
and promises. Each one is commanded per- 
sonally to “Go.” Where? Just to Africa, 
India, China, Japan, the Far Sea Islands, 
the Southland? No! “Into all the world.” 
That means everywhere. Perhaps we will 
be asked to go carry the gospel message to 
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those in our own home, to our next-door 
neighbor, to those on the other side of 
town, to those in our classroom, to our 
friends and business associates, to those in 
the surrounding country, to those in the 
next village, or to those in distant and re- 
mote places. If we follow God’s plan for 
our lives, He will show us very plainly 
which field or fields are ours. What shall 
we do? “Preach the Gospel.” How thank- 
ful we are that it does not say we must 
“preach the Gospel with our lips.” So many 
times we think that “to preach” means only 
to stand before a group of people and give 
them a sermon. Yes, some are called to go 
about preaching and teaching with their lips. 
Others are called to preach through song 
and music. Some are called to preach by 
doing. deeds of kindness to the needy and 
sinful. Some may not be called to preach 
in any of the above or other professional 
ways, but all are called to preach with their 
lives. Christians, it is said that the only 
Gospel many people of the world read is 
what they see in you. So may I ask, “What 
is the Gospel according to you?” May we 
so live and may we have the same mission- 
ary Gospel Christ had and practiced while 
He was living here among men. 


Many other much needed attributes of the 
Christian which the world needs so_ badly 
today may be mentioned, but Ill stop with 
the three essential ones mentioned above. 
In closing, reader, may I appeal to you? [If 
you are not a glowing, growing, going Chris- 
tian, will you become one now? If you are 
such a Christian already, will you help others 
to become one also? The world needs you. 
There is much work yet to be done ere the 
night cometh. 


Lucille D. Rupp. 


“O Lord, teach me always to be kind.” 


* * * 


Maybe the things you see in others are 
those you experience in your own life. 


* * * 


For what is friendship, if not to help ina 
mutual purpose? 


* * * 


Without faith there is no meaning to life 
or the love we profess for one another. 
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NYANGA STATION REPORT FOR 1939 


“Give unto the Lord glory and strength. 
Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his 
name,” Ps. 29:1 and 2. The Lord has been 
good to us during this year. He has not 
withheld from us blessings, large and small. 
This report enumerates some of them. May 
it “give unto the Lord the glory due his 
name.” 


Agricultural Department 


We praise the Lord also for the temporal 
blessings He has bestowed upon us. Our 
fields have yielded well. With the excep- 
tion of a little manioc that we bought, we 
have fed all our girls and twenty boys from 
our own fields. The girls have also made 
palmoil from nuts that the boys gathered 
in the forest. Almost all of the 85 palm 
trees set out last year are growing. We have 
added about 180 more to that number this 
year. 


Industrial Department 


The main program of this department this 
year has been the building of a new church. 
The greater part of the work is finished. 
Work still remains to be done on the tower, 
the ceiling, the floor, and on the wood fur- 
nishings. The outside of the church is built 
of hard stone. On the inside sundried brick 
was also used. The main part of the build- 
ing is 38 by 87 feet, and the two wings are 
each 24 by 29 feet. This is a large under- 
taking, but “the people had a mind to work,” 
and we were encouraged by the willingness 
of sacrifice for their church on the part of 
many native Christians. At a short ground- 
breaking service on April 10-h we were re- 
minded that “Except the Lord build the 
house, they labour in vain that build it.” 
We praise HIM for so visibly helping and 
protecting us so far, and trust HIM for the 
completion of the building. 


Educational Department 


Our school has been going forward under 
the blessings of God. Attendance has been 
increasing. No serious illness has caused 
interruption of classes. We have continued 
to require needlework of girls and native 
craft of boys before finishing the course. 
Practical agriculture has been introduced in 
the second degree school in accordance with 
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Conference decision of last year. The classes 
apply knowledge gained from books on field 
projects. Character building through Bible 
knowledge and conduct lessons has been 
stressed. The teachers were given special 
classes in language and French the _ first 
semester. 


Two regional schools have been opened 
this year. 


We praise God for a successful school year 
also with the missionaries’ children. Paul 
and Norma Ruth have been in school morn- 
ings from 7:15-10:30. Carol attended the first 
part of the morning and the play period. 
John and Katharine have spent one semester 
in the Central Schcol at Lubondai. 


Boys’ Work 


The boys’ work as a whole has been a 
great joy to us. The trouble is that we do 
not have enough time to spend with them. 
We have had an average of 100 boys on the 
mission during the year. Many more have 
asked to come, but they had to be sent away 
because of lack of room. Although it is quite 
a task and an expense to clothe these boys, 
we hope that their contact with the mis- 
sionaries and the Christian natives on the 
station will have a lasting effect on their 
lives. Quite a few have accepted Christ, 
and a number are baptized Christians. Ten 
of them were baptized this year. 


Girls’ Work 


We have tried to keep in mind that the 
boys and girls of today will be the men and 
women of tomorrow. It has been our de- 
sire to make a real contribution to the fu- 
ture by placing proper moral, spiritual, and 
religious safeguards around the children giv- 
en into our care. ‘The various departments 
have aided us in meeting our re:ponsibility 
toward the girls who came to us. The Bible 
school, the elementary school, the Sunday 
school, Christian Endeavor, and_ special 
girls’ meetings which have been conducted 
three periods every week have all been a 
means to help the growth of our girls. They 
have participated in various activities. They 
spend a good part of their time in school 
and field work, but have also found time 
to help with the mothers and new babies, 
the orphans and smaller girls among them. 
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We have had an average of 60 girls this year. 
Six of them are children of outstation teach- 
ers. A number of the older girls were enrolled 
in Bible school both terms. All attended the 
elementary school. In October eight girls 
were baptized and taken into the church. 
Six were married, and one finished the 
course in the elementary school this Novem- 
ber. In spite of the disappointments and 
discouraging experiences that will come in 
work with a group of girls, we definitely 
know that the work is not without reward. 
We've also had many joys and _ blessings 
come to us while working with them. 


Women’s Work 


Gratefully we look back on the past year 
praising Him from whom cometh our heip. 
We have had an average of 48 women on the 
mission village. One of the group was called 
to the great beyond, but leit a clear testi- 
mony that it was well with her soul. Four 
were baptized, and we are very happy to 
watch the quiet, sincere walk of a number of 
them. Some are attending Bible classes, and 
a number are active as S. S. teachers. The 
World’s Women’s Prayer Day was well at- 
tended, and we received a great blessing. 


Medical Work 


As we look over the past year, we rejoice 
and give thanks to the Lord for all the bless- 
ings and joy He has given in this work. The 
Lord has heard and answered prayers. He 
has proven again and again that He is the 
Great Physician. We praise the Lord for 
those who came to Him in their sickness 
and were strengthened, also for those who 
accepted Him as their personal Saviour. We 
also are very happy that we have better 
buildings and more equipment, which has 
made the work much easier. Our three out- 
station dispensaries have been a great help 
to us, for many patients with large ulcers 
were treated regularly, and not without suc- 
cess. Our four young men and the one boy 
and one girl have been doing their work dil- 
igently. They have not only given out medi- 
cines and nursed the sick bodies, but also 
given out the Word of God, and done per- 
sonal work. 


Obstetrical Work 


“The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken 
away; blessed be the name of the Lord.” 
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We have taken care of 35 obstetrical cases. 
Two mothers were sent to the doctor at 
Tshikapa, but both mothers nd babies died. 
Our other mothers and babies progressed : 
nicely, except one mother gave birth to a 
stillborn. Two babies died after they were 
more than a month old. Our older mission 
girls have faithfully and willingly taken care 
of the mothers and babies in the daytime. 
At night the mission women stayed with 
them. The Lord has given strength and 
joy for this work, and also provided for 
every need. We praise Him for His loving 
care. 


Evangelistic Department 


This year has seen several who had strayed 
return to the Lord. Others have been won 
for the Lord through regular and special 
services. Several services were held the 
last week in October. They were also a 
real blessing to the teachers and _ other 
Christians. 33 people were baptized. 


Since the last conference we have divided 
our territory as far as we have occupied it 
into nine regions or sections, besides that 
section near the station. In each of these 
sections we have held four. special meet- 


ings during the year, for the Christians and 


others who came. At these regional meset- 
ings we have special singing from the dif- 
ferent villages under the leadership of the 
teachers, and a preaching service. This serv- 
ice is for all who come. Following this we 
gather the professing Christians and those 
who want to accept Christ for a testimony 
and consecration meeting. Sometimes a mis- 
sionary has charge of these meetings, and 
sometimes a station leader or a teacher from 
a different section. These meetings were 
started largely to provide fellowship for the 
often too segregated Christians in the out- 
stations, and to “stir the fire” as a native 
leader puts it. They do that and more. They 
are a real inspiration for the teachers, and 
are also attended by others than Christians. 
At the general meetings we have had 
from 200 to 600 people. 


Bible Training Class 


When Jesus gave His Great Commission, | 
He said, “Go ye therefore and make dis- 
ciples of all nations; baptizing them in the 
name of the Father, the Son, and _ the 
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Holy Spirit: teaching them to observe all 
things whatsoever I commanded you.” What 
a blessed privilege it is to teach these na- 
tives the Word of God. 


Our Bible Training School has had an 
enrollment of 51 for the year. Seven of 
them graduated in May. A few of them 
were taken out, leaving 39 at the close of the 
year. One of the joys of mission work is to 
see the Christians grow in their spiritual 
life. This is especially true among Bible 
school students. Many of them have grown 
considerably. Last semester we added an- 
other hour of work to the upper classes. 


Choir 


Our mixed choir has sung regularly for 
the Sunday morning services. For the most 
part it has been conducted by a native con- 
ductor. The mixed choir is composed of 
about fifty members. Some of our choir 


members have completed the day school, so 


they have a fair knowledge of the rudiments 
of music. Others have not reached the upper 
classes in the day school and consequently 
have very little knowledge of music. In 
order to help the latter group and also to 
retain the knowledge gained by the former 
group we devoted some of our time to nota- 
tion work. Those who had studied the ele- 
ments of music were chosen as teachers to 
instruct the entire class. 


For a number of months there has also 
been a group of harmonica players who have 
practiced regularly. This group has appear- 
ed on several C. E. programs, as well as on 
other special occasions. 


In order to work out the Conference songs, 
a group of twenty-three men was chosen. 
For some time this group has practiced twice 
a week under the leadership of H. A. Toews. 
It rendered quite a few numbers during our 
week of special services. 


Christian Endeavor 


In our C. E. programs for the year we have 
tried to emphasize subjects which were con- 
nected with the work of the station. A num- 
ber of programs also centered around the 
holidays. Before one of the national holi- 
days we had a program on various ways of 
honoring the government. A group from the 
French class sang the Belgian national 


. work is to be done. 


September-October 


anthem. In order to stimulate giving for 
our new chapel we had a pageant on the 
“Gifts for the Tabernacle” as recorded in 
Exodus 35. In the scriptural story various 
groups brought their offerings, until the 
gifts were more than necessary for the work 
of the tabernacle. In order to create an 
interest in reciting Scripture verses, various 
groups were selected to recite verses for the 
opening Scripture lesson. Thus it was not 
only the young people who participated in 
the services, but all who attended. 


Children’s Meetings 


Often the thought of having meetings for 
the youngsters of our mission people has 
been in our mind. Not until last year have 
we attempted to arrange for such. It was 
our desire to give them an opportunity to 
learn more about God’s Word. We have met 
once a week with an average attendance of 
about 80 children. Bible lessons were taught 
with pictures, charts, and objects. Part of the 
time was spent in the singing of hymns and 
choruses, our objective being that of help- 
ing those who have already accepted the 
Lord to grow strong, and of winning those 
who are still outside the fold. 


Personal Workers’ Group 


Personal work, and work of love, are of 
great importance in the evangelistic depart- 
ment. The personal workers’ group meets 
every other Sunday after Sunday school 
when they discuss what manner of personal 
Sometimes they go in 
groups to hold meetings, sometimes they 
visit the sick and aged and try to help them, 
at other times they go to speak to individuals, 
or to find those who have strayed from God. 
During the report hour Sunday night some 
wonderful testimonies have been given. 


“Continue in prayer,—Withal praying also 
for us, that God would open unto us a door 
of utterance, to speak the mystery of Christ.” 
Col. 4:2 and 3. 


THINK IT OVER 


Happiness comes from WHAT you are, 
not WHERE you are. 
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THE MEDICAL WORK AT KALAMBA 


Kalamba, Mukenge, 
July 19, 1940. 


Dear Readers: 


Greetings with Deut. 1:21, “Fear not, nei- 
ther be discouraged.” I am glad this prom- 
ise is in God’s Word, and especially glad 
that I may claim it for myself. Is it not 
true that we are living in a very change- 
able world at precent? We know not what 
the future has in store for us, but one thing 
we know that God in His precious book has 
told us not to fear, neither be afraid. 


I wish to write to you about the medical 
work at Kalamba station. In the beginning 
of the year we did some minor opevations 
with the help of Miss Kornelia Unrau, R.N., 
and her native helper. We performed 17 
operations and every one of our patients re- 
covered nicely, within three weeks all were 
able to be in school and at work again. Of 
course there are many more who need ihe 
same medical attention, and we are hoping 
that Miss Unrau will be able to ccme again 
before so very long to assist us in this work. 


Since the Forminere gave us a microscope 
for the medical work at this station we are 
better able to diagnose cases and give beiter 
medical atiention. 


We are very grateful to the Formine.e 
Diamond Co. for helping us in this and many 
other ways. Again we are reminded that 
God is very gracious to us, even in the 
material things He supplies our needs. 


Since the beginning of the year 607 pa- 
tients were treated and 103,899 treatments 
were given. 


We have mentioned different times that 
we are treating a large percentage of hook- 
worm cases at this station and we are grate- 
ful that we are now able to cure many of 
this awful disease. 


During the months of May and June we 
had the whooping cough here in the village. 
Nine babies died from it and largely due to 
the fact that the parents did not realize the 
danger it would be by exposing the little 
ones to the cold and especially the damp- 
ness in the mornings and evenings instead 
of keeping them inside near their little 


campfires. Just now we are having colds 
and coughs among the children on the com- 
pound and it is keeping me busy making 
up cough medicines and stix-rubs for on 
the chest. 


We are having cool dry season now, and 
it gets quite cool especially for those who 
do not have sufficient to wear. There are 
many among the village people, the older 
ones and the children who have very little 
to wear and there is much sickness among 
them. »The village people who are not em- 
ployed on the station are asked to pay three 
francs per treatment which is a little more 
than 10 cents, such treatments for malaria, 
dysentery, ankylostome, ascaris, trichuris 
trishiure, schistosoma, injections for yaws or 
framboesis, syphilis, gonorrhoea and tropi- 
cal ulcers, and for snakebites of which we 
had a number this dry season. We are glad 
to report that every one bitten recovered 
nicely. 


We are carrying this work on with the 
help of a native boy who was trained by 
Dr. King of the American Presbyterian 
Congo Mission. 


I count it a privilege to labor for the 
Lord in this department and wish to bke 
found faithful to my Master until He opens 
the way for us to go on furlough. We have 
now spent five years and three months on 
the field again this term. 


Pray for us and the work here that we 
may continue to win couls for Christ in this 
department. Mrs. Omar Sutton, 


CAN YOU TAKE CRITICISM? 


Criticism, like any other medicine, is apt 
to cause one to make a wry face. Still, there 
may be much virtue in that which one finds 
sc unpleasant. Others never see one in quite 
the same way as one thinks of himself. In- 
stead of resenting another’s point of view, one 
should at heart be grateful for it—particular- 
ly if it helps to overcome a fault. To be able 
to take criticism without getting all fussed 
up reveals a well-poised soul; also a soul 
that is striving to grow. — Publisher Un- 
known. 
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WHAT THEN? 
To the Believer 


After the Christian’s tears, after his fights 
and fears, 

After his weary cross, “all things below but 
loss’—What then? 


Oh! then—a holy calm, resting on JESUS’ 
arm, 

Oh! then—a deeper love for the pure home 
above. 


After this holy calm, this rest on JESUS’ arm, 
After this deepened love for the pure home 
above—What then? 


Oh! then—work for Him, perishing souls to 
win, 

Then JESUS’ presence near, death’s darkest 
hour to cheer. 


And when the work is done, when the last 
soul is won, 

When JESUS’ love and power brings the ex- 
pected hour—What then? 


Oh, then—the crown is given! Oh! then—the 
rest in heaven! 

Endless life, in endless day, sin and sorrow 
passed away. 


EDITORIAL 
(Continued from page 4) 
Schwartz. 


7. A microscope for Charlesville 
Station by a friend at Lincoln, Ne- 
braska. 


8. A microscope for Kalamba Sta- 
tion by two S. S. classes of the Grove- 
land, Ill., church. 


These special gifts have supplied 
very definite needs and we acknowl- 
edge them as direct answers to prayer. 
We appreciate greatly the loyal re- 
sponses given by God’s people, over 
and above our regular missionary 
budgets. 


With this same note of appreciation, 
we believe that some will be interest- 


WHAT THEN? 
To the Unbeliever 


After the joys of earth, after its songs of 
mirth, 

After its hours of light, after its dreams so 
bright—What then? 


Only an empty name, only a weary frame, 
Only a conscious smart, only an aching heart. 


After this empty name, after this weary 
frame, 
After this conscious smart, after this aching 
heart—What then? 


Only a sad farewell to a world loved too well, 
Only a silent bed with the forgotten dead. 


After this sad farewell to a world loved too 
well, 

After this silent bed with the forgotten dead 
—What then? 


Oh! then—the judgment-throne! Oh! then— 
the last hope—gone? 

Then, all the woes that dwell in an eternal 
HELL! 








ed to hear of and to take up more of 
the special needs of the immediate 
future of our missionary work. 


1. The provision for the passage 
money for Mrs. (Dr.) Schwartz in the 
amount of about $600.00, which will 
be needed about Feb Ist, 1941. 


2. A missionary dwelling at Nyanga 
Station in the amount of $800.00. 


3. A very vital need is that there! 
may be an increased interest in the 
regular projects such as: outstations, 
students, pupils, medical shares and a 
continued faithful giving toward the 
regular fund. 


God’s cause has constant needs. We 
shall never have regrets if we give as 
“Unto HIM” for we are laying up 
“treasures in heaven. where neither 
moth nor rust doth corrupt, nor 
thieves break through and steal.” 
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FINANCIAL REPORT 


Cash Receipts and Disbursements for July 
and August, 1940 


Receipts from Central, Defenseless, and 
Evangelical Mennonite Conferences 


Central Conference 


Missionary Allowances. ..............2-:.0 $1,145.00 
Evangelistic (Outstation) —......00000000:. 347.11 
Hoaucational (Student)! i. c40 5. ce 392.17 
PCat Acc UU DLL) so Siok en me 392.75 
NOSIS TALC a neee 5. le rE Na oa dose 1,204.80 
BVPCCIRCY St an hr ee oe ees 57.25 
MORO aren Bar ee rare DR aeretcd sacned 50.00 


Missionary dwelling at Charlesville Sta. 60.00 





Pisseeer TOs VOCOre. sen ea 25.00 

Total ‘Central Conference. .....2..... $2,674.08 

Defenseless Conference 

Missionary Allowances. _........--.---.-+------ 164.84 
Hvangelistic (Outstation) »..214-s.34-..0.-, 396.20 
BRdveational. (ocoent) =. 3.7 4.00 
God Pole ii 7. We Abe 2 Sel a eee Srengar tne aay votes 10.00 
IL OSTA TCC ere oe Scere Rs Were oe 1,943.39 
CHIT LOR iTS CO WATE. 2.4 ek ne LD. 

Total Defenseless Conference ....$2,530.00 


Evangelical Mennonite Brethren in Christ 
Conference 


Missionary Allowances $166.68 


Receipts other than Central, Defenseless 
and Evangelical Mennonite Conferences 


Missionary Allowances. .................---.----- .-$266.66 
Byuangetrstics (Omtstation) &.ci.22... 83.48 
lined SSE che hvets Bi) pee ee eee a re ee 5.00 
Pereolainto piss SUNTAU ‘£28... 2-sgeo e 8.00 
Becta ofS Ue Pew] alae Weel ah 6X hay epee eae eget 2.65 
PU Sera ery CR CAO er tae es aks uea i pace 200.00 

60.00 


Passage for Toews 





Total other than Central, Defense- 
less and Evangelical Menn. Conf. $625.79 


$5,996.55 


FUORI OCCLIES (eee ete Se sh 

Cash Balance, July 1, 1940 .................. $1,517.70 
TOLaL hors al anes turbo .o ee ees $7,514.25 

Disbursements 

Missionary Allowances ...............---:---++: $1,603.95 

sees Oe pe aren i eS tes Ce A 1,218.76 

OATS WV es bla Pc 9p Se pies O7y 5 ae 433.69 

CA ete Ue Ci er Le ae ay As) 


IPTOMOTION Gls oss “see iars thor dese 88.20 
Administrative 
PALIOWIATEC Sia Wha truk tary ac ante oh sd Pee oe 150.00 
Stationery and. Printing! 6 sane 13.54 
Telephone and Telegraph. .................. 43.59 
OTiCes GS pp Les oo Fame aan se iy a a 5.46 
ILEAV Cline POE DENSCs 420. e to Bee a 29.39 
Postage and @CXPLreSs -2...........ie.ee00 eee 37.00 
Board Meeting Expenses ..................---- 2.00 
Bank Exchange Ode ty BRR Bo oo Wei ae 2.51 
Special 

INVENLAT Station, sea 7 ee: 200.00 
Ford Car, Charlesville Station ............ 33.64 
Personal Miss CUnraie seen 2 See 8.00 
POESOUAR RE Va card sults yee ee oie 2.65 
PORE La aes COG) etd een as Lee $3,929.63 
Cash balance, August 31, 1940............ 3,584.62 

Lotel “to sbalance) 2:00 ten $7,514.25 


THE PREACHER’S BEATITUDES 


1. Blessed is the preacher who knows how 
to preach. 

2. Blessed is the preacher who lops off his 
introduction. 

3. Blessed is the preacher who varies the 
pitch of his voice and rarely shouts. 

4. Blessed is the preacher who knows when 
he’s through. 

5. Blessed is the preacher who preaches 
to himself. 

6. Blessed is the preacher who preaches on 
great themes. 

7. Blessed is the preacher whose sermons 
are articulate and progressive. 

8. Blessed is the preacher whose sermon 
is a unity with a definite aim and every 
superfluous word cut out. 

9. Blessed is the preacher who occasionally 
permits the congregation to sing an entire 
hymn expurgated. 

10. Blessed is the preacher who rarely uses 
the pronoun “TI.” 

11. Blessed is the preacher who is not con- 
stantly coaching the congregation to rise up 
and when to sit down. 

12. Blessed is the preacher who knows 
that the object is the end and the subject on- 
ly the means to an end.—The Christian Cen- 
tury. 
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AFRICA 


Adapted from ‘‘Argentine’? by J. 


es ee ee ee eer 










Words by Ri Ls Harteler Spanish Melody 











1. Far o’er the o-cean Lies a Jand of o- pen door; Long is the 
2. Great land of sun-shine, Land of stream and roll-ing plain; Land long neg- 
3. Far  o- ver yon - der In the land of won-drous fame, Mil - lions are 





—8 





jour-uey To.that dis- tant shore; And with-in its bor-ders Count less souls in 
lect - ed, Land of won-drous fame; ’Tis .so long you’ve waited For the Gos - pel 
dy - ing, Lost in sin and shame; Let us haste to save them, Let us give and 





l 
dark-ness sleep, Know-ing not our Sav - ior, Or His love so_ deep. 
we can bring; Are your chil-dren dy - ing, Know-ing not their King? 
let us pray; For the Lord has called us, We must help to - day. 





O_ 2 i é ¢ 2 
2 2 “3 n 
(a \onp Ret ET Ta r | = : CR xT EA = 
a os pane Sau ram tat a pas Fee 
K U us te ie Gl ae) : 4 Z er eae) = 
TES 0 2 SE 2 Bs a ER eS “A i eS 2 ees 





Db D Ah 
Fear not, ch, de- spair not: Je-sus died for 
(3 ieee ae re . PRED ES ASR on mere | 


Additional copies of the song, “Africa” can be secured as follows: 


25 (CODICS He: aio eaves ee etwas $ .25 
100s CODIES ie ti eRe coe temence ees teens 715 
LDU) CGDICS sieht |e ee aa 1.00 


CONGO INLAND MISSION 
1300 West 72nd Street, Chicago, Illinois. 
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- 


Charlesville 


Rev. and Mrs. A. D. Graber 
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Rev. and Mrs. Roy O. Yoder 
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Rev. and Mrs. John P. Barkman 
Miss Fanny Schmallenberger 
Miss Mabel Sauder 


Nyanga 
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Rev. and Mrs. Vernon Sprunger 
Miss Agnes Sprunger 

Miss Erma Birky 


On Furlough 
Rev. and Mrs. Henry A. Toews 
Miss Anna H. Quiring 
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Address of mission and all missionaries ex- 
cept Mukedi Station: 


Charlesville, Kasai District, Congo Belge, 
Africa. 

Cable address Conin, Charlevsille, Congo 
Belge. 


Mukedi Station Address: Mukedi Via Mangai 


Idiofa, Par Leopoldville, Conge Belge, — 


Africa. 

The above missionaries represent the fol- 
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A Prayer of Thanks 


To the Lord, for everything, 
AND 
GREETINGS FOR CHRISTMAS! 


We wish for you at this Christmas season: 

PEACE. in the heart whatever storms may 
blow. 

JOY in your work for the task God assigns 


you. 3 
COURAGE to be brave whenever foes assail 


you. 
STRENGTH for the road however rough and 
weary. 
LOVE to kindle friendship. 
FAITH IN GOD to light you all the way. 
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Editorials 


O give thanks unto the Lord, for He 
is good, for His mercy endureth for- 
ever. O that men would praise the 

Gomdseto ners 
THANKSGIVING § goodness, and for 

H is wonderful 
works to the children of men! Then 
they cried unto the Lord in their 
trouble, and He saveth them out of 
their distresses. He sent His Word, 
and healed them and delivered them 
from their destructions. And He led 
them forth by the right way, that they 
might go to a city of habitation. 

*k * & 





For unto you is born this day in the 
city of David, a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord. And this shall be a 
Sign -untosy O.us aye 
shall find the babe 
wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, lying in a manger. And sud- 
denly there was with the angel a mul- 
titude of the heavenly host, praising 
God and saying, Glory to God in the 
highest and on earth peace, good will 
toward men. And his name shall be 
called Wonderful, Counsellor, the 
Almighty God, the Prince of Peace. 


*% 


While the Sept.-Oct. issue of the 
Messenger was en route to your 
homes, the missionary party consist- 
ing of Miss Anna 
Quiring and the 
Rev. and Mrs. H. 
A. Toews and children Paul and 
Carol, arrived from their field of la- 
bor at the Nyanga station in Africa. 
We are all thankful to our Heavenly 
Father for His watch care and pro- 
tection over them while they were 
traveling. Their accommodations on 
board the boat were none too accept- 
able or satisfactory, but during these 
troubled times of unrest and war the 
routes and bookings via ocean voy- 
ages are scarce, uncertain and ex- 
pensive. The Lord is good. Our mis- 


CHRISTMAS 


ON FURLOUGH 


sionaries are in quite good health, 
certainly in good spirtts and have al- 
ready filled several assignments re- 
garding the work. The C. I. M. board 
however advises that the first 3 or 4 
months be spent quite largely for rest. 
Let us continue to pray for them. 
* * 


A cablegram from the Charlesville 
station in the Congo has been receiv- 
ed, telling us that the missionaries, 

3 Miss Fanny Schmal- 
GOOD NEWS 1 lenberger and Rev. 
and Mrs. Roy Yoder 
and little son have safely arrived. Our 
hearts were lifted in praise and our 
lips tried to express a big “Thank 
You, Jesus” regarding His care for 
them. Mrs. Yoder writes, “We have 
had many unusual opportunities to 
speak to many Nazis, communists, so- 
cialists, and even an atheist about our 
loving Father in relating our voyage 
and how He has given grace, peace, 
joy and perseverance in every detail- 
ed problem. One French girl today 
asked for a Bible. To God be all the 
glory. We had already passed Dakar 
when the report reached us of the 
bombing going on there. God is good, 
but cease not to pray for us.” Will we 
fail them? 
*  & 

“What church paper,” asked the 
pastor, “do you take?” 

“None,” the casual communicant re- 
plied. “Have 
no time to 
read. Take 
more papers now than I can read.” 

“When and where is our next Inter- 
national Convention?” 

“Don’t know.” 

“What is our mission board doing?” 

“Don’t know.” 

“Have we a mission board at all?” 

“Think we have, but don’t know for 
certain.” | | 

“Is it doing anything?” 

“Suppose it is. Don’t really know.” 

“How much money did it raise last 
year?” 

“Don’t know.” — 

“Where is home mission work most 
neededs.— | 


THE CHURCH PAPER 


1940 


THE CONGO MISSIONARY MESSENGER 5 








| Letters from the Field 





EN ROUTE HOME 


Cape Town, 
August 10, 1940. 
Dear Christian Friends: 

A week ago yesterday we had the privilege 
of seeing the grandeur of the world famous 
“Victoria Falls.’ For an hour or two we 
gazed at this wonder of nature. We stood 
in awe and silence and absorbed the beauty 
of the foamy waters as they dashed over the 
ebony perpendicular rocks to the “boiling 
pit” below. 

Long ago the natives called these falls, 
“the Smoke that Thunders.” The sound of 
the rushing water gives the impression of 
distant thunder and the spray which tran- 
scends and envelopes the falls gives the ap- 
pearance of smoke. As _ the sun _ shines 
through the spray there appears a_ lovely 
rainbow to enhance the already exquisite 
scene with ethereal beauty. 

After we left the scene of the falls we 
again boarded the train for our journey to 
Cape Town. At the border of the Union of S. 
Africa, we encountered the immigration of- 
ficers. Since we did not have our S. S. 
tickets in our hands, he required that we 
produce two hundred pounds (about eight 
hundred dollars) for our C. I. M. party. He 
also took possession of our passports. When 
we asked about our passports he stated that 
we would either have to forfeit them or else 
be put under supervision. Since we were 
not able to produce the required number of 
pounds we were put off of the train at 
Mafeking. 

On Monday morning Mr. Toews and Mr. 
Armstrong, another missionary who was in 
the same predicament, went to see the 
magistrate of the town. Mr. Amstrong hap- 
pened to have a letter of introduction to one 
of the Christian business men of the town. 
This Christian gentleman, Mr. W. R. Dick 
by name, actually produced the required 


“Don’t know.” | 

“What good are you to the church 
anyway?” 

“Don’t kn—; that is—well, you see 
—’—Selected. 





number of pounds, 350 in all, for the Arm- 
strong party of three, and for our C: I. M. 
party.—Well, all we could say was, “This is 
the Lord’s doing, it is marvellous in our 
eyes,” Psa. 118:23. Though we had prayed 
much, yet we had not thought that a stranger 
would be willing to risk his money on our 
behalf. The immigration authorities assured 
us that this money will be returned to him 
if we promptly sail from Cape Town. 

When we reached Cape Town, we immedi- 
ately inquired about our S. S. tickets. The 
agent said that he had reservations for us 
on a Japanese boat, but the tickets were not 
prepaid. So he sent a cable, at our expense, 
to New York to ascertain as to whether they 
had record of the money having been paid. 
The answer came back that passage had 
been paid as stated in the air mail letter 
of July 24. This letter as well as our air 
mail letter of ‘full information” had never 
reached their destinations. Thus, even though 
we were travelling under handicaps yet the 
Lord again assured us that HE “would make 
darkness light before us, and crooked ways 
straight.” 

The booking agent here in Cape Town also 
informed us as to the route which we were 
to take. Since we are going by way of Rio 
de Janeiro it was necessary to: consult the 
Brazilian Consulate here in Cape Town and 
to get the proper visas. These formalities 
having been attended to, we were able to ob- 
tain our tickets. The Lord willing we shall 
sail on the morrow, August 11, on _ the 
“Argentina Maru.” 

Yours in the service of our Marvelous 
Saviour, ; 
Mrs. Mary Toews. 


AN EVANGELISTIC TRIP 


Dear Readers: 

Greetings. “He was wounded for our trans- 
gressions. He was bruised for our iniquities, 
the chastisement of our peace was upon Him 
and with His stripes we are healed.” Isa. 53: 
He 

We have made two evangelistical trips to 
the villages within the last two months. We 
have now been back at the station for the 
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week of the Teachers’ Institute while the 
teacher-evangelists were here, and’ now if the 
Lord willing we will start out on another trip 
on Friday. This will likely be our last vil- 
lage trip for this year since the annual mis- 
sionary conference is going to be held here at 
our station this year. 

So far this year all of our village trips 
have been made by car. New roads are being 
built continually, so that there are always 
more villages accessible by auto. However a 
few weeks ago we started on a new stretch 
of road that was supposed to be finished and 
after going for a few miles across the plateau 
we came to a little valley where the sap- 
lings had been cut but the stumps were 
still there, and since I did not have the old 
Ford equipped with an automatic stump pull- 
er we had to retrace. 

The trip we are planning now will be 
made with a native caravan, the old style 
of Congo travel. The villages we hope to 


visit are off the beaten trail and back in the ~ 


hills, they are only accessible by foot. We 
plan to be gone on this trip for about three 
weeks and will likely visit about 50 villages. 

There has been a better response in our 
village work in general this year than here- 
tofore. There have been larger attendances 
in our meetings and better attention. In 
many villages we have had attendances in 
our open-air meetings from 500 to 700 and 
sometimes almost the whole village turned 
out. There have been those who have knelt 
in the dust and dirt of the village and asked! 
God for forgiveness of their sins and have 
taken Jesus as their Saviour. Will you please 
pray definitely for these new converts that 
they may be kept by the power of God. 

By the time you read this it will likely be 
much colder where you are than it is here 
now from where I am writing, so therefore 
we wish for every one of you herewith “A 
MERRY, MERRY CHRISTMAS” and “A 
HAPPY AND PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR.” 

Yours in His glad service, 
Henry and Emma Moser. 


GOOD NEWS FROM MUKEDI 


Dear Friends, 

We appreciate your prayers in our behalf 
during these days of unrest throughout the 
world. The Lord has very faithfully an- 
swered your petitions. We have had no oc- 


casion to have any anxious moments thus 
far. 

For a little while after the invasion of 
Belgium it was a bit more difficult to get the 
food supplies for us who live in the interior, 
for we could only get small quantities at a 
time, but even then we were never in need 
of anything to such an extent that we in any 
way suffered at all. Now we can obtain all 
the staples in nice quantities again, for there 
has been some adjusting going on as to 
source of supply. 


During my last trip to the villages more 
than two hundred new converts were inter- 
viewed. I spent twenty days in the district 
before coming home again and enjoyed the 
trip as much as can be expected with the 
mode of travel we have in that particular di- 
rection. It is hilly country, and so the ham- 
mock is the most practical for the time being. © 


It was just caterpillar season when I was. 
traveling and the carriers had their fill of 
them. This is a caterpillar that feeds on the 
leaves of a particular tree, and at just the 
right time the natives go pick them, bring 
them home and boil them alive, then put 
them in the sun to dry. This is supposedly 
quite a delicacy according to the native 
taste. I fear I’d need to be quite hungry be- 
fore I could even convince myself to taste 
them. 

One day while en route, at one of the vil- 
lages the goat of a chief died. The men of 
the caravan wanted me to buy them some 
meat, so I bought them the whole dead goat. 
for fifty cents. They had meat for a few 
days. 

One wonders, and yet why should one, 
when these people will be interested to send! 
their children to the schools to learn how to 
read and to write. Nearly every child must be 
urged to attend for he gets no good advice 
from the parents. If he is informed to do 
anything at all it is generally to stay away 
from school. The adults have learned that 
the children who do frequent the school 
regularly at all, give up the heathen customs 
and beliefs to at least a certain extent. To 
get all the superstition out of their system is. 
however not to be expected in this genera- 
tion. Those whom one thinks have no more 
confidence in it, find themselves in a situa- 
tion occasionally which is a strong test and 
then there is the admittance of some super- 
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stition that they have not yet given up. It 
is nothing to be amazed about after all, for 
if you would stop to count the church mem- 
bers in your church that harbor superstitions, 
you would be surprised. House No. 13, Friday 
the 13th, black cat walking across the road, 
etc., are examples of what American church 
members have not entirely discarded. 

The older people here teach the children 
that they must not eat eggs, for if they do 
they will never have any children. As a re- 
sult the children eat no eggs, and the adults 
get more to eat. That is one among many. — 

Those of you who have not yet added these 
Congo Christians to your prayer list, do not 
fail to do so now. Prayer availeth much, and 
these children of His need your help. We 
too need to be upheld before the Throne of 
Grace daily, so that we may teach with un- 
derstanding and with love and patience. 

Yours in the Master’s service, 
Vernon J. Sprunger. 


THIRD ARTICLE FROM THE 
MUKEDI STATION 


“Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
sinners.” I Tim. 1:15. 

“Preach the Word” is a command that 
should not be hard to keep, when one knows 
the language, but how is a person going to 
do it, when there is no written language, no 
literature. We sometimes felt as if we were 
up against a stone wall. True, we could con- 
verse and tried to give messages, but our 
vocabulary was very limited, and there was 
no dictionary to consult. The few transla- 
tions Miss Sprunger had, were burned when 
the house was struck by lghtning. How 
were we to go about it? These words 
and sentences that we heard were not a 
vehicle for the Gospel. These people do not 
think in terms of the Gospel, and naturally 
have no words to express thoughts that they 
have never had. For example. We tried 
to find a word for “save.’ The word that 
was first given us meant to kill as well as 
to save. In fact it was used oftener mean- 
ing to kill, than to save. These people had 
no idea of being saved from sin, the truth 
of the matter is that they enjoy the pleasures 
of sin, though they don’t like the conse- 
quences of it. Miss Sprunger’s task of trans- 
lating was by no means easy, but we all 
benefited by her work. She had to start 
with people of this tribe who were savages, 


but before the translating of the New Testa- 
ment was completed, there were some who 
were saved. Thus finding terms to express 
the Gospel was a bit easier. 

Can you imagine the audiences we had? 
If you could see them you might be surpris- 
ed. When they came to church on Sunday 
they would come in their best, all rubbed up 
with red camwood from crown to toe, cloth 
and body. Their hair neatly done in an oil 
mop hair dress, with a braid six inches long 
on the top center of the head. The men do 
not have the-braid. The tribe wear a rather 
nice native cloth, suspended from a leather 
belt or string around the hips. The cloth 
hangs to the knees. The men sometimes 
wear a blanket about the shoulders. Often 
a cocky man comes with an ax on _ his 
shoulders. The women often come with a 
large hat on; no, it is not a hat, when she 
comes near we notice that she has a basket 


on her head with several gourds that have 


a capacity of a gallon or more. She will go 
to the river to carry water after church. She 
parks her basket and gourds near a tree just 
beyond the chapel and comes in. 

These people’s outward appearance does 
not bother us in giving them the Gospel, but 
the longer we are here the more we realize 
that the Gospel is not in their thinking. To 
tell them that some one loves them, is just 
unthinkable to them. Any one who shows 
his anger is considered a wise person, but 
to show love, well I shouldn’t like to tell you 
what they think of that. But the Holy Spirit 
is able, and “Is there anything too hard for 
the Lord?” Our services were all open-air 
meetings as we did not have a chapel, but 
one was being built. 

We had school out under the trees, we 
started Nov. 25, 1924 with 22 boys. No girls 
were allowed to come, nor did they have 
any desire to come to school. The school 
we had before the fire had been discon- 
tinued. These first months of school were 
hard to say the least. The boys were not 
accustomed to being quiet, nor to obeying. 
They acted like a bunch of savages more 
than once. In desperation we took a whip 
to school so that they could all see it. That 
worked a few days and we saw that we 
would have to use it or try something else. 
Finally Miss Sprunger told the school that 
she would not come to school if they did 
not behave, they would have to make rules 
or do something about order. The next day 
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they were so quiet one could have heard a 
pin drop, but that wore off too. On top of 
their naughtiness these orientals think that 
they have to study aloud, and must make as 
much noise as possible in teaching, it was 
maddening. In a few months, in spite of the 
odds, we notice that some were going ahead 
of others, and after a time there were some 
who could help with the teaching. It is most 
encouraging to look back over a year of 
school work and take stock of the progress 
that has been made. Some learned to read 
very quickly, and many of them memorized 
scores of scripture passages. . 


Thanksgiving day was a big day for us, 
though it did not mean anything to the na- 
tives. They scarcely know the use of the 
word, though they do have a word for thank 
you. When they are given something these 
people are more likely to criticise the gift 
than to say thank you. They may show their 
appreciation by asking for more. Once when 
I thanked a group of men for helping us 
across a narrow bridge, one of them said, 
“What can we buy with thank you?” It 
seems it is not polite in their way of think- 
ing, to say thank you. When some of them 
became Christians they learned to “pray 
with thanksgiving.” 

Thanksgiving time a very badly burnt 
patient came in from one of the near-by 
villages. He had come home from some 
distance, having heard that a relative died. 
He wanted to shoot an old-fashioned flint- 
lock gun, as is their custom, to honor the 
dead relative. The gun backfired and his 
face and chest were so badly burnt that we 
questioned the probability of his recovery. 
He did recover and scarcely had a scar. A 
few patients were coming in for treatment 
for their sores, and others wanted medicine 
rubbed on their pains. No doctor had been 
through this part of the country, and when 
the government doctor came the first time, 
many of the people ran to the forest. Some 
suffered. Babies were born in the woods and 
there were deaths. That doctor found that 
about ten per cent of the people he ex- 
amined, were infected with sleeping sick- 
ness. In 1940 they tell us that less than two 
per cent are infected. 


When we were in one of the villages about 
two hours from here, there was a woman 
struck by lightning. She was unconscious. 
The people called the medicine man and be- 


gan to cry and wail. They brought a horn 
of an animal and blew medicine into her 
ears and nose. They pried open her mouth 
and blew medicine into her throat. There 
was a black human wall around her. I won- 
dered if she would come out of it, but she 
did. 

In the Congo we always make the most of 
big days: Christmas, Thanksgiving, anniver- 
saries, birthdays, etc. There are other big 
days that we don’t celebrate. “Mail Day.” 
Can you imagine yourself, on mail day, when 
your only contact with civilization is the 
mail once a month. It is only the last few 
years that we get the mail twice a month. 
Perhaps you have gotten ten, or twenty or 
more letters, depending on whether this is 
your first, second, third or fourth term. Pa- 
pers that are from three to four months old, 
but they are new to you. Well, when the 
work is done, or when we can leave the work 
for a while, we just almost forget that we 
are ten thousand miles away from home and 


those we loved first. 


Another big day was the dedication of 
the first little chapel. It was a grass roof 
on poles with bamboo seats without lean 
backs. We gathered in the chapel for the 
morning service, with only those who lived 
on the mission. There are thousands of peo- 
ple in the near-by villages. During the serv- 
ice the chief of one of the near-by villages 
came with 25 men. We wondered if there 
would be no more people at the 3 P. M. 
meeting. Miss Sprunger and I went out to 
some of the villages to invite the people 
to come. When we came back we found the 
chapel packed. Four chiefs were traveling 
through with their caravans, and stopped 
for the meeting. The people near us scarcely 
took notice of the dedication, while the peo- 
ple from a distance, a few days’ walk away, 
had time for the meeting. We were thank- 
ful for an opportunity to give them a gos- 
pel message. 


The work seemed, to progress slowly those 
first few years. There were a few who were 
saved, but we were burdened for the masses. 
Those years were years of beginning in the 
language, the building, the farming, etc. It 
seemed we needed so many things that had 
to be improvised for the work, and for liv- 
ing. We had seen only a little of the district. 
The south of the district is plains and there 


(Continued on page 13) 
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A NEWSY LETTER FROM THE NYANGA 
STATION 
Congo Inland Mission, 
Charlesville, Congo Belge, 
West Central Africa, 
August 16, 1940. 
Dear Readers of the Messenger: 





The Nyanga Chapel As It Was. 


I was to report on the activities at this 
station for the month of July, and this 
month of August is half finished before I 
get to it. 


The month started quietly with a national 
holiday, the Belgian Independence Day. 
Since it was on Sunday we had the special 
prayer meeting for distressed Belgium on 
Monday morning, and gave the children the 
rest of the day free to do as they liked. That 
week our schools opened for a new semester 
of work. 

The teach- 


would get to go now because of war con- 
ditions, so everybody had’ settled down to 
work in school and elsewhere. John and I 


were at an outstation about 30 miles away 
getting ready to go to bed when the natives 
reported the coming of a car. 
July 23. 


That was on 
It was Mr. Schnell with the news 
that the way 


was seem- 
ingly open 
for the 


Toews fam- 
ily and Miss 
Quiring to 
go home on 
furlough 
but. they 
must leave 
JY Zo tae 
had found 
out we were 
in that sec- 


tion while 
on his way 
to Nyanga 


when he had stopped to inquire about the 
road. There was no time to lose. Half an 
hour before midnight we were at Nyanga, 
snatched some sleep, and in the morning 
broke the news to those concerned. The de- 
cision was made that they leave. What a 
busy day it was at Nyanga, packing and 
turning over work, I leave for the readers 
to imagine. The prayer meeting in the eve- 
ning was turned into a farewell meeting. 


(Continued on page 12) 





ers’ class al- 
so. started. 


The follow- 
ing week 
the Teach- 
ers’ Bible 


rar nin g 
class began. 


We had 
practically 
given up the 
thought that 
our mission- 
aries due to 
go home on 
furlough 





The Chapel After Being Remodeled. 
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CHILDREN’S PAGE 


SO a 
Abbyville, Kansas, 
November 6, 1940. 
Dear Readers: 

This is the third letter I have written to 
a religious paper. I am 13 years old and am 
in the eighth grade. 

I go to church every Sunday if possible. 
My teacher’s name is Mrs. Will Schweitzer. 

My teacher in the evening is Mrs. Will 


Zimmerman. I have earned missionary 
money by working. 
Yours truly, 
Harvey Schmucker. 
* * * 


Plevna, Kansas, 
November 9, 1940. 
Dear Readers: 


This is my first letter to the Congo Mis- 


sionary Messenger. I like the Children’s 
Page very much. I like to read the stories 
and letters of other boys and girls. I am 
thirteen years old and in the eighth grade. 
I will graduate from grade school this spring. 
I have two brothers and two sisters. I go 
to the Mennonite Church near Sterling. I 
like to go to Sunday School very well. My 
teacher, in the morning, is Lillie Schweizer, 
and in the evening, Ethel Zimmerman. 
There are seventeen boys and girls in our 
Sunday School class. 
Your friend, 
Eula Mae Roth. 


Sterling, Kansas, 
November 9, 1940. 
Dear Friends: 
This is my first letter to the “Messenger.” 
I enjoy reading the letters of the other chil- 
dren so thought I would write one too. I am 
12 years old and in the seventh grade at 
school. I go to the Mennonite School, also. 
attend the Mennonite Church and Sunday 
School. I will close for this time. 
Your friend, 
Alfred Schweizer. 
* * * 
Plevna, Kansas, 
November 10, 1940. 
Dear Friends: 
I am twelve years old and am in the eighth 


grade. I go to the Mennonite school and Lois 
Becker is my only classmate. There are 
nineteen in our school. 

In our Intermediate class on Sunday eve- 
nings Mrs. Ethel Zimmerman is our teacher 
and we study Bible characters. I raised 
twenty-nine ducks this year. I intend to 
use some of the money I get for them for my 
missionary money. 

I have a brother five years old and a sis- 
ter older than I am. 

Sincerely, 
Rosemary Ropp. 
* * * 
Sterling, Kansas, 
November 10, 1940. 
Dear Friends: 

I am thirteen years old and I go to the 
Mennonite School. I am in the eighth grade 
and have two brothers, Charles 10, and 
Kenneth 5. I work for my _ teacher 
four nights a month with pay, the tithe of 
which I use for missionary money. 

My Sunday School teacher is Mrs. Will 
Schweizer. Mrs. Will Zimmerman is our 
teacher in our Junior meetings, Sunday eve- 
nings. In our class we have a Ladder of 
Success. “I did” is 100%, and “I will” is 90%, 
ete.) “L ean’t? is). 10% fand <I “won t ac euce 
We try to grade ourselves by that ladder. 

We have just had three weeks of revival 
meetings. Rev. M. A. McCone was our evan- 
gelist. We were all much blessed during 
those weeks. 

Sincerely yours, 
Lois Becker. 
* * * 
Abbyville, Kansas, 
November 6, 1940. 
Dear Readers: 

A few months ago we got electric lights, 
on R.E.A. in our church. They surely are 
nice. 

We had a three-weeks’ revival, ending the 
27th of October. Brother McCone of Illinois 
conducted them. Five of our young girls 
consecrated their lives to God for life. It 
was a very impressive service. We children 
are small but we can grow in His service if 


(Continued on page 15) 
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THAT FIRST CHRISTMAS NIGHT 


By Mrs. C. E. Rediger 


The decree had gone forth that every man 
must go to the town of his family for tax- 
ation, and the roads were crowded with 
travelers. The journey was quite hurried, 
without joy and not a little confusion. No 
one was happy at the thought of fulfilling 
such an undesired duty. Many were ill- 
tempered because of the decree and would 
have preferred to be at home. On this same 
highway journeyed a small company, en 
route toward Bethlehem; they traveled so 
slowly, many passed by them easily and had 
no thought of sympathy for them. 

In this company was a young woman, just 
a slip of a girl, with not much to attract the 
passer-by, except that the weariness of the 
journey showed lines of tiredness in her 
pale face under the shadows of her blue 
hood. She rode on a little donkey and he 
traveled so clumsily, showing that he had 
been all tired out before the journey began. 
By their side walked a kindly-faced man who 
was to have their care in his hands. He 
guided the donkey by his bridle over the 
rough places in the road and paused often 
that his wife might get a bit of rest. Oc- 
casionally they drew to the side of the road 
that they might not be jostled too much by 
the traffic. All this made the journeying 
very slow, and it was dusk before they came 
over the top of the last hill and already 
dark before they reached the town’s only 
inn. 

In the distance they could see that the 
place must be crowded, for the travelers al- 
ready clustered about the doorway. The old 
porter was hustling about, stamping his feet 
with determination and declaring that there 
was not any more room, not even for one 
person. 

Joseph was very distressed at the troubled 
look on the face of his tired wife, and gath- 
ering up all the courage he could, he asked 
anxiously, “We have come a long, hard jour- 
ney and are very tired. Is there no place 
where we can rest?” 

“No,” snapped the old porter, ‘not even 
room for a dog.” 

Joseph pretended not to notice the surly 
answer, drew the old man aside and held 
a whispered conversation. Looking around, 
he saw the tired figure still sitting on the 
donkey. Then with kindly tones he mur- 


mured, “My dear wife has been with the 
holy angels quite a few years already. If 
only there was room here to rest, but listen, 
come with me.” Stumbling along, he led 
them to a stable cave, but it was better than 
no shelter at all after the long journey. The 
porter was worried about such accommoda- 
tions and felt like protesting but Joseph was 
relieved and looked happier. 

“Come beloved, it will have to serve. It is 
better than sleeping beneath the stars,” said 
Joseph to his tired wife. _ 

As they went carefully into the cave, the 
lantern light revealed a low, arched roof, a 
rough floor littered with straw, recesses 
cut into the wall, and a couple of boxes 
fixed up for feed-boxes for the cattle. The 
kind husband helped Mary from the donkey, 
made up quite a comfortable bed out of the 
straw, and spread the rugs from off the 
donkey over it. 


The old porter made them as comfortable 
as possible, tacked a piece of old tent-cloth 
across the entrance and bid them “good- 
night.” It was a “good night,” for in the 
cave that same night, the great King of 
whom Isaiah had dreamed, the Saviour 
of the world, was born. 


The country about Bethlehem was quite 
hilly and on these hillsides the shepherds 
were keeping watch over their sheep. In a 
little hollow they had made aé_ sheepfold, 
rather roughly but large enough for all the 
sheep to be kept safely on the inside. Then 
making a fire, they cooked their evening 
meal and sat down to partake of it, and 
talked of the happenings of the day—the 
people journeying along the roadside, the 
price of sheep in the markets of Jerusalem 
and of these new decrees made by the Ro- 
mans. Soon one after the other, they 
wrapped themselves in their cloaks and ly- 
ing on the ground were soon fast asleep. It 
was the duty of one man to keep watch over 
the flocks while the others slept. 


In a little while he aroused his comrades, 
being startled by a great light appearing in 
the sky and spreading its rays as a noonday 
sun. As they sleepily sat up, he cried, “Do 
you hear that?” They listened and heard 
the faint strains of music afar off but quick- 
ly coming nearer. It, too, came from the sky. 
They could not doubt it. Fear filled their 
hearts, and quickly they covered their faces 

(Continued on page 20) 
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A NEWSY LETTER FROM THE NYANGA 
STATION 
(Continued from page 9) 


A messenger had been sent in the morning 
to the statepost 70 miles away by bicycle so 
that the necessary papers could be signed. 
That messenger did return in time, about 
one hour before the missionaries’ leaving the 
next morning. He had traveled all night, 
he said. 

After many warm farewells the party left 
July 25, in the morning, Mr. Schnell taking 
the missionaries in the Charlesville car, and 
I the baggage in the Nyanga car. After a 





The Inside of the New Nyanga Chapel. 


pleasant fareweli supper on the lawn at 
Charlesville station, and a short night, we 
were on our way to Luebo. There medical 
passports were secured from Dr. Stixrud, also 
some information from the mission treasurer, 
Mr. Craig. The Luebo folks also kindly served 
us a dinner. Before evening we arrived at 
Mueka, the railroad station. By this time 
we had traveled almost 200 miles from 
Nyanga. The baggage was taken care of, 
some shopping done, and then we drove to 





the edge of town and had our lunch the 
Charlesville ladies had provided. It was 
getting dark as the last good-byes were said 
and the train moved out towards Elisabeth- 
ville. 

For the night Mr. Schnell and I slept at 
Luebo, and the next day, Saturday, after 
some shopping we went on to Charlesville.. 
Norma Ruth had gone along as far as 
Charlesville to play with Carolyn Rose 
Schnell. So after spending a pleasant and 
blessed Sunday there she and I went home 
the next day. 


- Once more I took to the road, and that on 
August 6, when I took John and Katharine 
Ann to school at Lubondai. On my way home: 
I placed a teacher-evangelist at a village 
near Tshikapa, our first one among the 
Bampende across the Luovo River. 


Now we missionaries are all home, trying 
to adjust ourselves and the work to the re- 
duced force. With God’s help we want to 
carry on, hoping and praying that our co- 
workers will have the needed rest, and be 
able to return after a not too long absence. 
May they be blessed and made a blessing. 
We want to remember that this promise is 
also for us. “‘As thy days so shall thy strength 
be.” F. J. Enns. 


AN OCEAN VOYAGE 


We were watching the beautiful sunset on 
Sunday evening, August 11, when the Ar- 
gentina Maru, a Japanese steamer which we 
had boarded, lifted anchor and sailed out of 
the port at Cape Town, one of the world’s 
most pretty harbors. Just eight days later at 
sunrise we were sailing into another of the 
world’s prettiest harbors at Rio de Janeiro, 
So. Amer. We were delighted to see the mag-_ 
nificent mt. ranges at both places. No other 
time are they quite as fascinating as at sun- 
set or sunrise. 


After spending one day in Rio we boarded 
another Japanese steamer and commenced 
coasting So. American countries with fre- 
quent stops in various ports lasting from 
an hour to several days. 

Some of the adventures we enjoyed espe- 
cially were the sailing up the Amazon river 
for about 110 miles. River scenery always 
reminds me of the description of the bless- 

(Continued on page 16) 


Cee W Re 
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MINUTE 


Am I willing to be different than all others 
so that I may be like HIM? 
* * * 
If there were more nights of PRAYER, 
there would be more days of POWER. 


* % * 


Am I willing to have my soul pierced 


through with others’ pain? 
* * * 
The prayer of intercession is love upon its 
knees. 
Oo * * 
The place to serve is the place where 
there is need. 
* * * 
The safest place in all the world to be is 
the place where God wants you to be. 
* * * 
The end of a chapter need not be the end 
of the book. 
* % * 
Faith means believing in the results before 
those results arrive. 
ev Sees 
If we would win men for the Lord Jesus, 
we must believe that as long as there is 
life, there is hope. 
*% * ES 
There is something of God in every man; 
it’s our business to find it. 
* * *% 
God has an investment in every human 
being. 
* * * 1 
If you walk with the Spirit you may fail, 
but if you walk in the Spirit you will never 
fall. 
* * * 
Until That Day, our task is clear, we must 
go on. 


* * * 


Service is Love in overalls. 
* ES 


It is the business of the church to correct 
the world of IS to a world of OUGHT. 
* * * 
A real Christian has mighty little respect 
for an easy job. 
* * * 
Often the way that seems to be up, is 


down. 
* * * 


If we would live right, we must correct 
our wrong ideas. 


MEDITATIONS 


A man is no bigger than the thing he be- 

lieves. 
* * * 

The wrong thinking of the world is to 

be corrected by the church. 
* * * 

Have you received strength to do things, 
that are hard on your pride but good for the 
soul? 

* * oo 

Nourished disappointments breed 


and keep it alive. 
* * Co 


anger 


Have you the courage to say to your child, 
“You. are stubborn too, aren’t you?” 


A person rarely goes “up”. or “down” 


alone. 
* * * 

Our bodies are bound to grow older but 
we must not let our hearts do the same. 

* * 

There are no short cuts in this life. 

Some pastors are kept busy binding up 
wounds inflicted by some one who has noth- 
ing to do. 

* * * 

The winds are not against nor for anyone, 
they simply blow. 

* * * 

We are punished rather by our sins, than 
for them. ; 

eet omer 

Calamities met with Jesus are turned into 

steps for a higher climb. 


THIRD ARTICLE FROM THE 
MUKEDI STATION 
(Continued from page 8) 


are large villages along the rivers. We did 
not go to the north of the district until the 
third year. The north is very different. 
There is grand forest and wonderful scenery. 
A swampy river that is very treacherous to 
cross. The people did not want to give us 
food for the carriers. Some places there 
was not even a hammock path. These people 
seem to have even a lower standard of morals 
than the people of the south. The Gospel 
seemed to make no appeal to them, though 
we found a few who asked intelligent ques- 
tions about the news of salvation. 
Erma Birky. 
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FOURTH INDIANA ALL-MENNONITE 
CONVENTION OF MISSIONARY 
SOCIETIES 


Held at Nappanee, Indiana, October 17, 1940 


The fourth Indiana All-Mennonite con- 
vention of women’s missionary societies was 
held at Nappanee on Thursday, October 17. 
The different societies were well represented 
and the small church was filled with interest- 
ed women and girls desirous of learning 
more about the work of the kingdom of God 
and how to accomplish more. Two motor 
buses were required to transport the delega- 
tion from Berne. As at the three preceding 
conventions, God gave us a fine day with 
lovely fall weather. 

Since the matter of registering the visitors 
took more time than had been anticipated, 
the morning session was somewhat late in 
getting started. However, Mrs. Harry Yoder 
of the Silver Street society who presided said 
she was not sorry that registration had taken 
so much time as that was a good sign and 
she was glad that so many had come. She 
explained her position in the chair as fol- 
lows: “Most of you have probably heard of 
the arrival, on September 5 or 6, of little 
Ruth Ellen in the home of our president, 
Mrs. Earl Salzman. Since the little lady and 
this world are still comparative strangers to 
each other, her mother thought it better to 
stay with her today.” 

The general theme for the worship services 
of all three sessions was, “Pray ye the Lord 
of the harvest.” A challenge to pray for our 
representatives in the home and foreign fields 
was presented to us through the missionary 
exhibit. On one table was the Charlesville 
station in Congo Belge in miniature, with 
buildings and missionaries arranged in the 
order in which they are placed on the field 
in Africa. A second table held likenesses of 
the General Conference missionaries, almost 
a hundred of them, who are laboring in home 
and foreign missionary fields. The exhibit 
made a deep impression on the spectators, 
according to the many favorable comments 
one heard concerning it. 

The greater part of the morning session 
was taken up with the reports from the va- 
rious societies, discussions concerning them, 
and answering of questions, though the time 
was too limited to permit as much discussion 
as might have been desired. Silver Street 


reported the organization of a new society 
within the past year. 

After a sumptuous potluck dinner in the 
basement of the church, there was a little 
time for viewing the exhibits and missionary 
literature which was displayed, for renewing 
old acquaintances and forming new friend- 
ships. 

The afternoon session opened with a de- 
votional service on the theme of the day, fol- 
lowed by a short business session. The elec- 
tion of officers resulted as follows: President, 
Mrs. Harry Yoder, Silver Street, Goshen; 
vice-president, Mrs. Howard Gilliom, Berne; 
recording secretary, Mrs. Melvin Plank, Mid- 
dlebury; corresponding secretary, Mrs. Jerry 
Sauder, Grabill; treasurer, Mrs. M. E. Hartz- 
ler, Goshen. It was decided to divide the of- 
fering of the afternoon between relief work 
in Europe and migrant work in this country. 
The offering which was received at the eve- 
ning service was given for leper work and 
for the Congo Inland Mission in Africa. 

Dr. Harold Bender gave a report on relief 
work in Europe. Since our church papers are 
presenting reports of this work from time to 
time, I will not say much about it here— 
not that his address was not interesting or 
important or impressive—it was all of that, 
and I hope Dr. Bender will be permitted to 
give his story in person in many different 
places. One thing I wish to mention, which 
grieved us deeply, and that is the fact that 
America is not only indifferent regarding re- 
lief work in the war-torn countries but is 
actually opposed to it. Ex-president Herbert 
Hoover is ready and anxious to help in this 
work but is receiving no support. Europe has 
a material ‘Blackout’; we must take heed 
that America will not have to experience a 
spiritual and moral “Blackout.” There is at 
present in Europe a panorama of destruction, 
hatred and inhumanity as never before. 


Mrs. Weaver, substituting for Mrs. H. R. 
Clarke, told briefly about the necessity of 
laboring among the “uprooted Americans.” 
The conditions among these migrants are 
very sad, both physically and spiritually. 
There are two and a half million young peo- 
ple among them who need help. Conditions of 
health and morals are bad. These people 
constitute fertile soil for undemocratic and 
cocmmunistic teaching. Several million roam 
about by families and work on cotton and 


1940 


THE CONGO MISSIONARY MESSENGER 15 





sugar beet plantations, etc. Considerable mis- 
sionary work is being done among migrants, 
and the importance of education and spiritual 
help for them is recognized, but in reality on- 
ly a beginning has been made. The church is 
too ignorant, or else too indifferent, about 
these needs. The Bible tells us that Jesus 
went about doing good; too many of us are 
satisfied just to go about. 

Between the afternoon and evening ses- 
sions a short, but very interesting, sight-see- 
ing tour was arranged by the host society, 
and the visitors greatly enjoyed seeing the 
‘ Coppes custom built model kitchens and the 
Mutchler electric shop. After seeing all these 
household conveniences, one sister remarked 
that no doubt many of us would be returning 
to our homes dissatisfied. However, I dio not 
think that was really the case. 

The evening service was fraught with 
blessings for all who were present. Rev. and 
Mrs. H. A. Toews who have just come home 
on furlough from the Belgian Congo were the 
speakers. Rev. C. E. Rediger, president of the 
board of the Congo Inland Mission, introduc- 
ed them and also made some remarks con- 
cerning the origin of the mission. 

Mrs. (Mary) Toews is a sister of Mrs. 
Elizabeth Thiessen, missionary to India, Mrs. 
Martha Ewert, missionary to China, Mrs. 
Helene Dick, city mission worker in Lima, 
Ohio, and Mrs. Catherine Neufeld, who with 
her husband is in charge of the Wiens mis- 
sion in Chicago. Mrs. Toews based her re- 
marks on Ps. 118:23, “This is the Lord’s do- 
ing; it is marvelous in our eyes.” She related: 
“We lived through disquieting days in Africa 
before leaving our station to go on furlough. 
One day we would be told that we could go, 
the next day that we could not, etc. The 
Congo franc had become worthless and we 
did not know what to do. Finally we were 
permitted to leave, and it was truly marvel- 
ous in our eyes how the Lord opened the 
way before us.” The entire journey was at- 
tended with almost miraculous happenings, 
especially at times when it seemed they 
would not be able to go on. They had to 
take a roundabout course, sailing from South 
Africa, and were on the water thirty-nine 
days. They had been given the promise from 
Isa. 42:16, and the Lord fulfilled it to them 
throughout the long journey. 

Rev. Toews told about their work in Af- 
rica. He read Ps. 115:4-8, which describes the 


idols among the heathen, and said that this 
was a true picture of Africa. The Africans 
have idols in their houses, in front and back 
and on top of them. Why so many idols? Fear 
is the answer. There are those who ask, 
“Why not leave the heathen undisturbed in 
their innocent and happy condition?” But 
they are not happy. Bro. Toews mentioned 
many things that the benighted heathen do to 
drive away evil spirits. This belief in evil 
spirits makes it hard for the Africans, espe- 
cially the older people, to come to the true 
faith. Even Christians are often tempted to 
drift back into their old beliefs and customs. 
He told of some, however, who have accept- 
ed the Lord Jesus and who put us to shame 
by their consistent Christian walk. 

Hundreds of thousands have never heard 
the Gospel; hunderds of thousands hear it 
only occasionally. Who is willing to go, to 
give, to pray? 

The fifth annual meeting will probably be 
held at Grabill. These conferences have 
proved a real blessing to those who were 
privileged to attend. 


CHILDREN’S PAGE 
(Continued from page 10) 
we but give our all for His work. 

We are given references by our teacher, 
Mrs. Ethel Zimmerman, and we looked them 
up in our Sunday evening class. Our last 
lesson was on “Esther.” Our class includes 
boys and girls from ages about eleven to 
high school age and we have about sixteen 
members. 

We enjoy our Sunday School-and church 
work with Rev. Alvin Becker. We have a 
large attendance for a rural church. During 
revivals we had 195 there for Sunday School 
several Sundays. 

Sincerely yours, 
Verna Gorges. 
* % * 
Sterling, Kansas. 
Dear Friends: 

I am ten years old and am in the fifth grade 
in school. My teacher’s name is Miss Hopper. 
I go to the Mennonite Sunday School. My 
teacher’s name is Mrs. Alvin Becker. Our 
teacher of our class Sunday evening is Mrs. 
Ethel Zimmerman. I have one brother three 
years old named Paul Allen. 

I earn my missionary money by helping my 
parents. Your friend, 

John David Schweizer. 
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AN OCEAN VOYAGE 


(Continued from page 12) 
ed man given by the Psalmist in Psalm 1:3, 
“He shall be like a tree planted by the 
rivers of water, that bringeth forth his fruit 
in his season; his leaf also shall not wither.” 
It is so rich in color, so full of life and en- 
ergy, indicating that it drinks continually 
from the fresh life-giving stream. Our next 
interesting adventure brought us _ nearer 
home. We arrived at the entrance of the 
Panama Canal on Sept. 10 in the P. M. 
Steamers are prohibited from sailing through 
the canal after 6 o’clock P. M. Consequently 
we anchored until the following morning 
when everyone was on deck bright and early 
to watch the procedure. The day was cool 
due to the fact that the sky was partly over- 
cast with clouds giving the sun an opportuni- 
ty to peep out now and then to bring out the 
splendor of the natural scenery along the 
canal. It took us about nine hours to go 
through the three locks of the canal. The 
first lock raised the steamer about 85 feet 
and the other two lowered it about that same 
distance. The steamer was well guarded by 
soldiers while passing through the canal. It 
is indeed a magnificent engineering project. 
We were told that a second project for an 
even larger passageway has been started. 
The airplane drill we witnessed over the 
canal zone the night we were anchored at 
its entrance raises the question in our minds 
whether there will be another six years in 
which such an enormous project may be 
carried out without interference. Among the 
many thrills we had during this adventure 
was that of seeing the U. S. flag being un- 
furled for the first time ‘during our long 
journey. Exceeding great was our joy when 
after eight weeks of traveling we drew near 
the harbor of Los Angeles where loved ones 
and friends were waiting to bid us welcome. 


With Jeremiah we say, “Great is His 
(God’s) faithfulness.” We called on Him for 
guidance, He lent His guiding hand; we 
trusted Him for strength, which He gladly 
imparted to us; we asked Him to pilot us 
across our tempestuous voyage, He answered, 
“Fear not, I will pilot thee.” Truly our hearts 
are overwhelmed as we count the manifold 
blessings we have received from Him. We 
would lift our grateful hearts first of all to 





Him for His mindfulness of us. Then we 
would also thank all who have so faithfully 
remembered us in their prayers before the 
throne of grace during the past years and’ the 
recent journey across. 


Greetings to all, Anna Quiring. 


THE FIRST OFFICIAL THANKSGIVING 


The first official Thanksgiving was cele- 
brated by the Pilgrims at Plymouth in 1621, 
and the first Thanksgiving proclamation was. 
issued by Governor Bradford of the Massa- 
chusetts colony November 29, 1623. The ex- 
act text follows: 


TO ALL YE PILGRIMS: 
Inasmuch as the Great Father has given us 
this year an abundant harvest of Indian corn, 
wheat, peas, beans, squashes and garden vege- 
tables, and has made the forest to abound 
with game, and the sea with fish and clams, 
and, inasmuch as He has protected us from 
the ravages of the savages, has spared us 
from pestilence and disease, has granted us 
freedom to worship God according to the 
dictates of our own conscience; now I, your 
magistrate, do proclaim that all ye Pilgrims, 
with your wives and ye little ones, do gather 
at ye meeting house, on ye hill, between the 
hours of 9 and 12 in the day time, on Thurs- 
day, November ye 29th of the year of our Lord 
one thousand six hundred and twenty-three, 
and the third year since ye Pilgrims landed 
on ye Plymouth Rock, there to listen to ye 
pastor and render thanksgiving to ye Al- 
mighty God for all His blessings. 

William Bradford, 

Ye Governor of Ye Colony. 

—The Young People’s Journal. 


ANSWERING OWN PRAYERS 


A farmer whose barns were full of corn 
was accustomed to pray that the wants of the 
needy might be supplied; but when anyone 
in needy circumstances asked for a little 
of his corn he said he had none to spare. 
One day, after hearing his father pray for 
the poor and needy, his little son said, “Fa- 
ther, I wish I had your corn.” “Why, my son, 
what would you do with it?” asked the fa- 
ther. The child replied, “I would answer 
your prayers.’—Southern Churchman. 


(‘onG0 








PIGS 


There are generally two sides to every 
story and so there are two sides to pigdom, 
both the good and the bad. But as to a darky 
having a case of “kleptopigia,’ whether that 
is bad or good depends upon your liking for 
pigs. 

The good side. In the eyes of the natives, 
the pig is one of the fastest producers of 
meat animals, usually producing litters of 8 
to 10, whereas goats or sheep produce one or 
two young. It is a get-rich-quick method 
which means get married quick. Since they 
are money makers, need little care although 
as a rule the natives take fairly good care of 
them. Since it has plenty of meat and is a 
quick producer it plays some important parts 
in village life. It is used as a feast after a 
person has many of his friends help him 
make his fields. It is the cheapest meat in 
the long run. As the natives say, if a person 
only eats a little pig meat, he feels as if he 
has eaten much. At funerals where mourn- 
ing rites are held for several days, pig meat 
proves the most economical. Before a vil- 
lage decides on raising pigs a village meet- 
ing is called by the chief. He discusses va- 
rious plans for pasturing pigs, as many of the 
natives have their fields close to their hous- 
es. They usually prefer to have the pigs 
as companions and decide to start new fields 
on the other side of some creek. 

The bad side. Pigs are pigs, and especially 
when they are allowed to run wild. There is 
no end of quarrels, fights, noise, jiggers, root- 
ed up fields and sometimes serious combat. 
Recently we had a big palaver where an own- 
er of a field killed a pig for ruining some of 
his corn. As a quick revenge the pig owner 
gets a large corn knife and practically levels 
the whole cornfield to the ground. Women 
refuse to eat pig meat as a whole because 
of it being jigger-infested and due to its 
filthy eating habits. Another reason is that 
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PSAKS: 


By Russell F. Schnell 


pigs are supposed to have a sort of dental 
disease and pregnant women will very sel- 
dom ever eat it, as their offspring will have 
bad teeth. If a person’s teeth become loose 
and upon chewing something hard, his teeth 
bleed, they say that he has pig disease. An 
older person is also liable to catch the same 
disease by using the same cup of a person 
infected with the disease. 


Spirit world. Pigs are also connected with 
the spirit world. If a person dreams of a pig, 
he has really dreamed of a spirit as a pig is 
in that particular rank. The following morn- 
ing he goes to the sorcerer and asks him why 
he dreamed of a pig the night before and 
since the pig is of the spirit world what shall 
he do to appease the spirits. The sorcerer 
tells him that probably one of his relatives 
died and wants food, etc. He also has to 
pay for this divination. 

Intestines and butchering. Many people re- 
fuse the intestines of the pig because they 
have a bitter taste. They also refuse to eat pig 
broth as it will make them very sick the 
following day. As to the disease of Trichino- 
sis, this is only found in the pig if it is killed! 
slowly and has a chance to squeal. If it is 
killed with one blow and its throat cut so it 
does not have a chance to squeal, it will be 
O. K. They cook the meat long so as not to 
take any chances. If they should bite into 
some lumps which harbor the Trichinella, it 
causes them to vomit. People usually ask 
for the fleshy part of meat just below the 
neck as their choice or favorite piece. The 
butcher always gets the neck as his pay for 
his work, or sometimes just some meat of 
the neck. The natives do not eat blood as a 
rule as it has a bad odor. They do not ac- 
cept a woman to cut up a pig. If she gets that 
much nerve, she will also have the nerve to 
cut up a man. A safety first rule for hus- 
bands. They like the skin very much and do 
not cook it but roast it, as it has plenty of 
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fat and gets sort of crisp and they delight in 
chewing these hard cracklings. They excel 
to eat wild pig as it does not have a strong 
odor as the domesticated pig. 


Pig teeth. Pig teeth are used in medicine 
rites. They wear them around their necks 
which is supposed to give them protection 
when fighting. Deathblows will not affect 
them, neither well-aimed arrows will not 
penetrate their bodies, as the teeth are sup- 
posed to ward off any serious or fatal blow. 


Sacrifices. Because of their filthiness, pigs 
are never used for sacrificial purposes. 


Parables. “You will see.” A sow had a lit- 
ter of young. One of the little pigs asked its 
mother why her mouth was like a wheel. 
She replied, “When you grow up you will 
see.” 


There existed a friendship between a pig 


and a parrot. The pig demanded of friend. 


parrot its beautiful tail feathers, which after 
much coaxing, friend parrot reluctantly gave 
them up. Sometime later the parrot demand- 
ed the skin of the pig from his neck to his 
tail. After much persuasion, the pig gave his 
skin to friend parrot and as a result of it he 
died. Moral: Do not ask for a thing that a 
person is unable to give you. 


SOCIAL GOSPEL RIDICULED—It is more 
popular for the churches to send petitions to 
Congress to correct social ills than to the 
Throne of God for power to save souls.— 
Fulton Oursler, editor Liberty Magazine. 


THE CHEERFUL WORKER 


It is the cheerful worker who wins. No one 
can do his best, or even do well, in the midst 
of worry or nagging. Wherefore, when you 
work, work as cheerily as you can. And do 
not put even a straw in the way of another. 


THINK IT OVER 


To someone you are the best Christian 
known. 


THANKSGIVING AND MISSIONS 


“How can a man be thankful in a world 
that’s going to pieces?” When one talks of 
Thanksgiving there is sure to be someone 
who will make such a remark. And we are 
apt to think of the destruction that is abroad 
and agree. Is the world going to pieces so 
rapidly that we can find no cause for thanks- 
giving at this season of the year? Boundaries 
change, governments fall, old traditions are 
broken, men continue to follow the god of 
War — but is this all? God remains ever- 
lasting and unchanging and this is the basis 
for our Christian thankfulness. There are 
millions of Christian homes the world 
around where God is honored, where peace 
dwells and where the divine spark of the 
Kingdom is being kept alive to become, 
someday, the flame that will light the world. 
Indeed, the man-made world may fall but 
the elements that are of God will remain. 
These will hold the world, God’s world, to- 
gether. 

Two children sit and play with their toys, 
one soon wants what the other has and 
trouble ensues. The mother will explain that 
after all it is just something that will break 
and be thrown away while the joy that it 
gives the other child makes it worth while 
to give up. Gradually the child grows up 
with a concept of happiness that includes 
others. His scale of values is formed also 
and spiritual values naturally take prece- 
dence over material things. From small, sim- 
ple beginnings like this in any Christian 
home, we have a foundation on which we 
know that the world will not go to pieces. 


Let us thank God that we have had par- 
ents, teachers and churches which have help- 
ed us to establish a scale of values that puts. 
the things of the Spirit first. Some people 
feel that their happiness is due to the talent 
they possess or to their accumulation of 
things, but take these away and what do we 
have—destruction, despair, and despondency. 
One never hears of a thankless missionary, 
whatever the privations, the dangers and’ dis- 
appointments of their lives. They have 
found happiness in bringing others within 
the power of God. 


Let us look for a moment at the life of 
Paul. In spite of all his troubles, almost dy- 
ing under the stoning of his enemies, tossing 
on an angry sea, chained to his jailor, suf- 
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fering great bodily pain, in spite of this he is 
able to say, “In everything give thanks.” 
Why is this? Because his eyes were fixed on 
the Cross and all his troubles were dim in the 
glory of spreading the redeeming word of 
the Gospel of Jesus Christ. Did this mean 
that Paul withdrew from the world to pray 
and live the life of a hermit? Indeed no. That 
Cross presented a challenge for service. There 
is a story told of a young man who withdrew 
from the sin-sick world that he might in sol- 
itude find God However, in a dream, he 
learned that God had purposed’ for to serve 
his fellow men and bring to them the 
warmth of God’s love. Forsaking his pos- 
sessions and his mountain refuge he goes 
down to the village there to find peace in 
a life of service. The command was given to 
us, “Go.” If one can sit in church week after 
week and listen to the high ideals propound- 
ed by the minister and just keep on living a 
self-satisfied, self-centered life that says, 
“T’m saved, praise the Lord,’ without even 
trying to attain the ideals which Jesus taught, 
without ever feeling responsibility for the 
souls with whom he comes in _ contact, 
that man has failed. His scale of values is 
warped. He believes that his happiness comes 
from self-satisfaction while in reality the 
spirit of thankfulness that salvation fills us 
with brings happiness when translated into 
service. 


That eminent theologian, S. D. Gordon, 
imagines a conversation between Christ and 
the angel Gabriel, soon after the Ascension. 
Gabriel is asking Jesus what plans He has 
made to let the world know hew He lived 
and died and rose again. And the Master is 
supposed to reply: “I asked Peter and’ James 
and John, and some more of them down 
there, just to go and make it the business of 
their lives to tell the others. And the others 
are to tell others and others yet others, and 
yet others beyond, till the last man in the 
farthest reach has heard the story and has 
been caught, thrilled and thralled by it.” 
But Gabriel looks as if he sees difficulty in 
this plan, and’ he says, “Yes, Master, suppose 
after a while Peter forgets. Suppose John 
loses his enthusiasm and simply doesn’t tell 
others. Suppose their successors way down 
there in the twentieth century get so busy 
about things, some of them good things — 
church things maybe—suppose they get so 


THE CONGO MISSIONARY MESSENGER 19 





busy that they do not tell the others. 
What then?” And back came that quiet voice 
of the Lord Jesus. He says, “Gabriel, I have 
not made any other plans. I’m counting on 
them.” Do we accept this challenge? Is the 
spirit o# thankfulness which is a part of 
every Christian life being expressed in serv- 
ice for our Savior? 


Missions and Thanksgiving are inseparable. 
Doing our share for missions is just our way 
of telling God that we have accepted His 
challenge. Our happiness depends on the de- 
gree to which we act. A story is told of a 
lady who said’, ‘““Here’s a nickel for you, my” 
man,” to a ragged and frayed individual who 
appeared on her porch with extended hand. 
“I’m not giving this to you for charity’s sake, 
but merely because it pleases me.” “Thankee, 
but couldn’t you make it a quarter and en- 
joy yourself thoroughly, ma’am?” The more 
we give of ourselves, our prayers, our pos- 
sessions, the greater will be our joy, and 
the world will be a much better place in 
which to live. 


Sir William MacGreggor, whose unflagging 
zeal for humanity in many parts of the globe 
has done so much for the cause of Christiani- 
ty, once said of the relatively rapid progress 
of Mohammedanism in West Africa as com- 
pared with that of Christianity. “It’s just this,” 
he said, “every Mohammedan regards him- 
self as a missionary; the majority of Chris- 
tians think it the other man’s work.” It is an 
individual proposition. The challenge is to 
each one who has accepted Christ. Have you 
wondered what you have to be thankful for 
this year? Stop wondering. Try telling some- 
one near you what God has done for you 
and you will find that you are one of the 
happiest people in the world. You will give 
thanks by helping others to share in the joys 
of Christianity. Let us not excuse ourselves 
by contributing to misisons so that someone 
else may go. There was a little girl who 
said to her Mother, “Come Mama, let’s go in 
and get a soda.” Said the Mother. “How can 
you pay for it?” The daughter said, “I havea 
dime which Mr. Brown gave me.” To which 
the Mother replied, “Why not keep it and 
give it to missions?” But the little girl re- 
plied, “I thought of that, too, but decided to 
let the druggist give it.” Let the joy of giv- 
ing be a firsthand experience. Thanksgiving 
is only half Thanksgiving until it blossoms 
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into expression. Learn a lesson from an In- 
dian who had received a tract from a mis- 
sionary going through his village. It was a 
few pages of the Gospel in his native tongue. 
The man read and rejoiced. Measuring the 
missionary’s footprint he fitted it with 
magnificent moccasins, and traveled -two 
hundred miles to give them to the mission- 
ary as an expression of his gratitude. Thus 
the missionary was enriched by the gift but 
the Indian was far happier for having made 
his thankoffering. 


Prof. James Orr once said: ‘‘God is shaking 
all things in heaven and in earth, but the 
things that cannot be shaken remain. God 
remains; the Bible remains; Christ remains; 
the sin and need of the world remain, the 
Gospel as God’s provision for that need re- 
mains.” At this Thanksgiving season it be- 
hooves each one of us to dedicate our lives 
to bringing the things that remain to those 
who know not of the joy of a Christian Sav- 


ior. Do your best to “make the world bet- 


ter and happier” and your heart will sing with 
joy. In that hour you will begin to see God 
for the first time and you will realize that He 
is doing just what you’ve been doing—His 
best for the world.” : 
Mrs. Jean Yoder. 


THE LAST WORD 


A German hospital patient was about to 
be operated upon for cancer of the tongue at 
the University clinic at Bonn. Just before 
the operation, which was to remove the 
tongue altogether, the professor said to him, 
“You have now for the last time an oppor- 
tunity to speak, have you anything special 
to say?” The peasant turned to the whole 
assembly of professors and students who had 
come to see the operation and cried out, 
“Praise be to Jesus Christ throughout eter- 
nity. Amen!”—Selected. 


The evil that we do is bound to live after 


us. 
* *  % 


The easiest and best way is always the 
honest way. 
% * * 


The truth never seeks a dark recess to 
hide in, only a lie does that. 





THAT FIRST CHRISTMAS NIGHT 


(Continued from page 11) 


with their cloaks and flung themselves upon 
the ground, quite afraid. In a moment they 
heard a‘ great voice calling to them and 
quickly sat up. 

“Be not afraid, for behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy which shall be to 


all people; for there is born to you this 


day in the city of David a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord. And this shall be a sign 
unto you; Ye shall find the babe wrapped in 
swaddling clothes, lying in a manger.” 


It was the angels speaking to them. As 
though immediately overhead, music from 
the heavenly choir burst forth, as the angelic 
host said, “Glory to God in the highest, and 
on earth peace, good will toward men.” 


The shepherds were still shading their 
eyes with their hands for the light was so 
bright they could not bear it. Very slowly 
it faded and the music grew very faint. The 
sky was empty once more, only for the 
stars that shone overhead. No sounds were 
heard except the rustle of the wind in the 
dead grass on the hillside, and the restless 
moving of the sheep. No one dared to speak, 
but the shepherds looking toward the little 
town of Bethlehem on the hillside, wondered 
if all this had been a lovely dream. It could 
not so easily be dismissed, for, in their 
hearts, they knew it was real. At last arous- 
ing themselves, they said, “Let us now go 
even unto Bethlehem, and see this thing 
which is come to pass, which the Lord hath 
made known unto us.” 


They were very silent as they went down 
the hillside and up the narrow, winding 
streets, between the rows of shuttered houses. 
How could they ever find a strange babe in 
Bethlehem when the town was full of 
strangers? 


Perhaps one of them thought it well to 
inquire at-the inn. They had to knock at 
the gates and the dogs began barking be- 
fore the tired old porter could be awakened 
from his sleep. He opened the wicket gate, 
waving his lantern to see who had come to 
disturb him at this hour of the night, and 
grumbled when he saw the shepherds. He 
was only half-awake as they told him of the 
heavenly music and the angel message, and 
only the news of their looking for a new- 
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born babe passing through his sleep-dazed 
senses. 

“Baby,” he grumbled, “and what should I 
know of a new baby, with the inn so full of 
people? And why should you be looking 
for a baby in this dead hour of the night?” 

Once again they told him the story of 
the music and the heavenly message, as he 
stood blinking in the moonlight. At last 
he grasped something of the story they 
were trying to tell him. “Stay where you 
are,” he said, “it may be a child has been 
born in Bethlehem tonight.” 

He hustled off toward the _— stable-cave, 
moving more rapidly than he had ever done 
before. In another minute or two he beck- 
oned them to come to him. The shepherds 
came one by one and bowed with reverence 
as they crossed the threshold of the stable, 
for the happenings of the night had made 
them feel very reverent. 

In the dim light of the lantern they saw 
at the far end of the cave a young woman, 
resting, and by her side a kindly-faced man, 
who looked strangely at them, wondering 
why they had come. 

In the rough feed-trough before them, lay 
the newborn babe, fast asleep, swathed in 
Eastern style baby clothes. They tiptoed 
across the floor and looked down in wonder 
at the sleeping child. Then they told the 


wonderful story of the glory that had filled’ 


the sky, of the heavenly music and _ the 
angel’s message. It had to be told more than 
once, because now Mary and again Joseph 
were not sure they had gotten this or that 
detail of it correctly. 


But Mary’s eyes grew wider and wider 
in her pale face, as she listened to the sweet 
story told them, and taking the baby out of 
His cradle, she held Him tightly in her 
arms, and looking into His sweet face, “A 
Saviour, Christ the Lord,” she repeated soft- 
ly, again and again. “Glory to God in the 
highest and on earth peace, good will to- 
ward men.” He was all that, but just now 
He was a baby son to Mary. 


Dawn was breaking as the shepherds left 
to return to their duties. At the door they 
turned to look back and bowed as to some 
one great, for the angels had called Him 
Snrist: tne 0rd. He is ‘all: that,-but* to. us 
He has become a “Saviour.” 


Is He your Saviour, too? If not, will 
you take Him as your Saviour ere the dawn 
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of another day breaks? God bless each one 
of you and may His presence be with you as 
we celebrate His birthday once more. 


WHEN CHRISTMAS COMES AGAIN 
By J. Grayson Jones 


Some of us may not be here 
When Christmas comes again— 
Spread around your words of cheer 
To evry ‘one you can. 
Look with joy toward Christmas time 
And sing in sheer delight; 
Listen to the bells that chime 
Their gladsome ‘Silent Night.” 
In such happy Christmas days 
Be you a friend indeed— 
Know the joy your giving pays, 
To help some friend in need. 
All may join the Yuletide cheer 
And give as best they can— 
Some of us may not be here 
When Christmas comes again. 


Oft I sit and think, my friend, 
And meditate in rhymes— 
How the rich their dollars spend 
When we have only dimes. 
Not the gift we give or plan 
Gives weight to what is giv’n; 
Though unnoticed here by man, 
God’s angel books in Heav’n. 
Why, then, wait to do our good, 
If we would help at all?— 
Give somebody clothes or food, 
E’en though the gift be small. 
Why not speak a word of cheer 
To some discouraged man?— 
Some of us may not be here 
When Christmas comes again. 


Why defer until too late 

The good we would have done? 
Why forget, or pause, or wait, 

And thus be friend to none? 
Though some never understand 

The good we tried to do— 
Blessings, love for others planned 

Come back to me and you. 
Then remember friend or foe 

And, though your gift be small, 
Let your love to others flow, 

Ere comes the last low call. 
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Some kind! deed or word of cheer 
May ease the sting of pain— 

Some of us may not be here 
When Christmas comes again. 


Memory brings back to me 
The days of other years— 
All are hist’ry now, I see, 
And some are washed with tears. 
May we do our best today, 
Nor wait for time and tide; 
Soon our friends will sail away 
Across the ocean wide. 
Just a grave and fun’ral drape— 
A. sob and stifled cry; 
Cn our arm a strip of crape— 
For loved ones here will die. 
Give your flowers and words of cheer 
Ere comes the smart of pain— 
Some of us may not be here 
When Christmas comes again. 


RECENT PROJECT PLEDGES 
Outstations 


Allen Smoker, Goshen, Ind.; Rev. and Mrs. 
Alien Yoder, Goshen, Ind.; Frank Yoder, 
New Paris, Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. Peter E. Lar- 
mer, 513 North Main St., Goshen, Ind.; Earl 
Neufer and Family, Topeka, Ind.; D. V. Yo- 
der, Topeka, Ind. 


Students 


Selina and Lois Hartzler, Topeka, Ind.; 
Verda Plank, Topeka, Ind.; R. W. Stazil, To- 
peka, Ind.; Don Bowen, La Grange, Ind.; 
Maude Bontreger, Topeka, Ind.; Arthur Sho- 
walter, Goshen, Ind.; Homer Linbody, Go- 
shen, Ind. 


Pupils 


E. E. Hartzler, Topeka, Ind.; Earl Salzman, 
Topeka, Ind.; Elizabeth Kauffman, Topeka, 
Ind.; Elva Yoder, Topeka, Ind.; Orla King, 
La Grange, Ind:; Mr. and Mrs. E. Peterson, 
Ligonier, Ind.; Sarah Bohn, Millersburg, Ind.; 
J. S. Roth, R. R. 1, Goshen, Ind.; Fred A. 
Yoder, R. R. 4, Goshen, Ind.; Lewis Koerner, 
R. R. 5, Goshen, Ind.; Ben B. Miller, 321 So. 
3rd St., Goshen, Ind.; Inez Bowman, 321 So. 
St., Goshen, Ind.; Ralph Berkey, Goshen, Ind:; 
Junior S. S. Department, Goshen, Ind. 





Medical Shares 


James D. Yoder, Topeka, Ind.; Mr. and 
Mrs. E. S..Smoker, 1116 So. 8th St., Goshen, 
Ind. 


General 


C. E. Hooley, Topeka, Ind.; Mrs. Fred Kohl, 
Ligonier, Ind.; Don Oesch, Topeka, Ind'; Er- 
man Yoder, Topeka, Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. Jake 
Troyer, Topeka, Ind.; Cassie Yoder, Topeka, 
Ind.; Howard Heffner, Ligonier, Ind.; Chas. R. 
Rice, Ligonier, Ind.; Ephraim Plank, Topeka, 
Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. Jake Yoder, Topeka, Ind.; 
Mrs. Elmer Hostettler, Topeka, Ind.; Opal 
King, La Grange, Ind.; Celia King, La 
Grange, Ind.; Lucille Roderic, Ligonier, Ind.; 
S. F. Steele, Ligonier, Ind.; Fred H. Staltz, 
Ligonier, Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. Henry Bohn, 
Millersburg, Ind.; Rev. John Lehman, To- 
peka, Ind.; C. A. Stultz, Ligonier, Ind. 

La Void H. Lehman, Topeka, Ind.; Karl 
Bobeck, Topeka, Ind.; Freeman Bobeck, To- 
peka, Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Carlson, To- 
peka, Ind.; Dian Carlson, Topeka, Ind.; Dewy 
Hostettler, Topeka, Ind.; S. W. Pletcher, To- 
peka, Ind.; Mrs. D. V. Yoder, Topeka, Ind.; 
Roy Hartzler, Ligonier, Ind.; Mrs. C. J. Yo- 
der, Topeka, Ind.; Melvin D. Lantz, Topeka, 
Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. John McDonald, Middle- 
bury, Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. Hubert Yoder, Mid- 
dlebury, Ind.; Otis E. Mehl, Shipshewana, 
Ind.; Rachel Stiel, Middlebury, Ind.; Mrs. 
Ruth and William Showalter, Millersburg, 
Ind.; Doris Unzicker, R. R. 4, Goshen, Ind.; 
Carl Defrees, 512 So. 3rd St., Goshen, Ind.; 
Elsie C. Yoder, 512 So. 3rd St., Goshen, Ind. 

Wilbur James Crepe, R. R. Box 65, Goshen, 
Ind.; Harry A. Cripe, Goshen, Ind.; K. H. Kes- 
ler, Goshen, Ind.; Noble Berkey, R. R., Goshen, 
Ind.; Inez Unzicker, Goshen, Ind.; Bert Yo- 
der, 512 So. 3rd St., Goshen, Ind.; Orlie Gib- 
son, R. R., Goshen, Ind.; Roy B. Berkey, R. R., 
Goshen, Ind.; Anna Steele, Middlebury, Ind.; 
Rev. and Mrs. Harry Yoder, Goshen, Ind); 
Alva M. Juday, R. R. 1, Goshen, Ind.; Mr. and 
Mrs. Dwight Roth, R. R. 1, Goshen, Ind.; Car- 
rie Schrock, R. R. 4, Goshen, Ind.; Clarence 
Schrock, R. R. 4, Goshen, Ind.; Alton Mc- 
Kibbins, R. R. 1, Goshen, Ind.; Ina Garber, 
Middlebury, Ind.; Ralph Renshberger, Mid- 
dlebury, Ind.; Wilma F. Schrock, Middlebury, 
Ind.; Minnie Eyer, R. R. 1, Goshen, Ind.; Mr. 
and Mrs. Fred Eldridge, Middlebury, Ind.; 
Carl Yoder, R.R.4, Goshen, Ind.; Gus Stoltz, 
Topeka, Ind.; Homer Linbody, Goshen, Ind. 
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FINANCIAL REPORT 


Cash Receipts and Disbursements for 
September and October, 1940 


Receipts for Central, Defenseless, and 
Evangelical Mennonite Conferences 


Central Conference 


Missionary Allowances © .............2:4--.- $271.68 
Evangelistic (Outstation) —........020...0... 192.06 
BatiCationmal.(P Ute). crt ce sk ees ee 48.14 
POUCALIOMEAL = GOLUCEeNG)- .stilac.. Au. ea 130.54 
hres te Neteciee Cine Ce Ne, 238.50 
‘iy Rete bere dS spk eaten Par iRaRe Sie ee ca wr cae aS 41.00 
Postage for Missionaries ........................ 3.00 
Missionary Dwelling for Doctor at 

VELOC IBS LA VON ae eb so ee 300.00 


Tuition for Doctor at Tulane University 300.00 
Outfit for Dr. Merle Schwartz 125.00 
Passage for Rev. and Mrs. Roy O. Yoder 94.81 





Total Central Conference 
Defenseless Conference 
Missionary Allowances. ...........2...-.-..:-:0+ $155.00 
Evangelistic (Outstation) -22........0000.i08 178.73 
EOUCAWOnaleCruUpEL) veers. hawt 2 ael 2.00 
Educational (Student): ....30.0..0..2.22238M. 24.00 
WOLOSH STIG LOC. okt ih ete oe ele Seer 725.94 
Total Defenseless Conference ....$1,085.67 
Evangelical Mennonite Brethren 
in Christ Conference 
Missionary Allowances . .2........2.0.2-62...2.00: $166.68 - 
Personal for Miss Kornelia Unrau .... 2.00 





Total Evangelical Mennonite Brethren in 
Christ| Conterence* 2...) a. oe Se $168.68 


Receipts other than Central, Defenseless 
and Evangelical Mennonite Conferences 





Missionary Allowances eestor inn Ga peEOLOO 
Evangelical «(Outstation) © 80.0... 4c1c-..t 81.50 
RINOCGIOTVALCO am ete ak a es pte Thea, Se The 11.00 
VOTO A bei Sect Os ct eee ee ott to 3.50 
Personal for Miss Mabel Sauder .......... 6.10 
Personal for Rev. Frank J. Enns ........ 13.00 
Fone yanga “Station: Gio. ol Guess, cess ct o-cape 45.43 

Total other than Central, Defense- 

less and Evangelical Mennonite 

(SOPOT OTICCSI AS ne Seek whee $407.19 
POLE ESILOCEID Eee ft tt eigen ets $3,406.27 ~ 
Cash Balance, August 31, 1940 ......... $3,584.62 


LOLAL LOL) SALAD COr kaw catch bane $6,990.89 


Seb ee $1,744.73 
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Disbursements 
Missionary Allowances ......................---- $2,245.15 
PASSASCST 11) ieee rie AO he aa ea Beat ees 319.15 
ICI BUSSE ease te rE eh te 189.77 
WEG Ca Le eis 2 23r PeN Bee ee eee ES cot 41.00 
Promotional. i239 eee Ne ei eee 184.67 
GGG a fic! uke Aaa ae oa. ee ee 10.00 
CCU CLE RE ee ei re AE 35.00 
Administrative 
AUMOW an CEs Oe Wyn i aT ee aera Se cps ee 150.00 
Telephone and Telegraph ......0...0......-.- 26.46 
arayveling “Wx penses: 452 irs. Be. 35.07 
Office -Supples ie te ns ee th ee ees 7.60 
Postage and” xpress 0 an ean 28.35 
Printing andi Stationery ‘1S nce 11.70 
Board Meeting Expenses ...................--. 14.60 
Bank xChange ee eect es a 2.74 
Special 
Tuition at Tulane University .............. 300.00 
Missionary Dwelling for Doctor at 
Mukedi Station. .................. te Beg alegre 300.00 
Personal to Rev. Frank J. Enns ........ 13.00 
Personal to Miss Kornelia Unrau ...... 2.00 
Personal to Miss Mabel Sauder ...... 6.10 
or Nyanga Starionia «kee 45.43 
Postage for Missionaries ........:0........... 3.00 
PL Ota ie Pole OUL tase. at teres bate eee g $3,971.61 
Cash balance, October 31, 1940 .......... 3,019.28 
Total to Balance, 2.2.07 ..2. eahee $6,990.89 


MONEY 


Use your money while you’re living, 
Do not hoard it to be proud}; 

You can never take it with you— 
There’s no pocket in a shroud. 


God can help you on no farther 
-Than the graveyard where you lie, 

And, tho’ you are rich while living, 
You're a pauper when you die. 


Use it, then, some lives to brighten, 
As through life they weary plod; 

Place your bank account in heaven, 
And grow rich toward your God. 


Use it wisely, use it freely, 
Do not hoard it to be proud; 
You can never take it with you— 
There’s no pocket in a shroud. 
—Author Unknown. 


IM og ) 
AFRICA 


Words by R. L. Hartzler Spanish Melody 
Adapted from ‘‘Argentine’” by J. W. Shank 






o-cean lies a Jand of o- pen door; Long is the 
2. Great land of sun-shine, Land of stream and Pall ing plain; Land long neg- 
3. Far o-ver yon-der In the land of won-drous fame, Mil - lions are 


1. Far o’er the 
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jour-ney To.that dis- tant shore; And with-in its bor-ders Count less souls in 
lect - ed, Land of won-drous fame; Tis so long you’ve waited For the Gos - pel 
dy - ing, Lost in sin and shame; Let us haste to save them, Let. us give and 


i 
dark-ness sleep, Know-ing not our Sav - ior, Or His love so. deep. 
we can bring; Are yourchil-dren dy- ing, Know-ing not their King? 
let ous pray; For the Lord has called us, We must help to - day. 

oe . 
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Fear — not, ch, de - spair a Je -sus died for all. 
Saree aes eee oe mares = hd esarcacee las b 


Additional copies of the song, “Africa” can be secured as follows: 


25> ‘CODICS gna tn Le eee $ .25 
TOO: COGS 0 ot OT a eee eats 75 
ASO COMES yee se ne ey rn ene 1.00 


- CONGO INLAND MISSION 
1300 West 72nd Street, Chicago, Illinois. 


